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be. what they pill, they vere... the moſt 
valugble things that 1 baza taoffer-! end 
the Obltgations which I hawe to ' Your 
Lerdſbip. .. are'ſo. -6xtiaordurary 4 Abat 
Jp endegv arr 1p, make ne: ralurn, would 

\. down. right Ingratizude..  Yenr 

prdſbjp,... mill he - indlin'd; #4 think 
Me bole... .ty \exceſs, where: you. heanwe 


A 7 boaſt- L 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
boaſting of Favours receivd from 
you, tho perhaps* you have never ſo 
much as heard of me. Tet, I Wefire 
leave to repeat jt , the "Obligations 
which ] have to you are altogether 
Extraordinary. For iti'is owing 10 
your Lordſhig that I bazg paſsd 

moments pj = melanchdly: bw Zi | 
mnexpreſſuble pleaſure. For as .read- 
ing has always been my. chief di- 
verſion, "your -Lordſbipes" -admirgþle 
Writings have beon able't0'yive 'me # 
i* ſpight. of 4 Fate:'** Tour hd 
wah. commanding. "Geriny ever fit 
#0 cortroule my. evil' weaker one; and 
ſeem d $lHU 40'ery. ont to' it, WhilltT 
am i by! he nrutt not be unhappy. 


*\Nor oe only "Y dlliywion lo your 
Lovibi of yaur own inconrparable Wri- 
, bur "of moſt - of the produthions 

of the beſt Weiters of onr- Age. *Ths 
for Cond Geneions Approbation, the 
\ thy 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
they bave - deriv/ d'\ that ſpirit which 
renders their. Works" Immortal. For: 
when ever a Man who is ſo trite- 
ly great as. your Lordſhip; ſhall woneh= 
jafe to look with a favourable aſpect 
on Poetry, it will. not. fail to- flou- 
riſh, tho all the Stars look: malignant- 
ly. Evn l, My Lord,” who" amr 10. 
Poet, bave natwith$tanding found that 
the deſire of pleaſing *ſo accompliſh'd 4 

udge, has morethah once inſpir'd me 
with that noble warmth, which Hea+ 
wen and Nature deny'd me.” When 
Heawen ſent Mecoenas' into the World 
to be firſt Miniſter to'\the Common- 
wealth of Rome and of  Learvting, 
then aroſe - Virgil and Horace, "and 
the reſt. of thoſe exiraordinary Me, 
whoſe very ſingle Names are grown 
t0 be entire and glorious Panegyricky. 
When ſeveral Ages: after him, Cardrnal 
Richlicu was eStablifÞ*d 41: -France. in 
bi donble. Capacity, the Muſes were in- 
A 4 wited 


:  Epifie- Dedicatosy- 
gited;to paſs . the \ Mountains, and breath 
the ſweetneſs of . the Gallick Air. Af+ 
ter; Mecanas and (Cardinal Richlieu, 
\n Lordſhip: will ſtand eternally re: 
pore} m/e as the laſt in fucceſ- 
for: of | that Hiuftrious Trinmroirate , 
 and..it will" always ſtand recorded to- 

_ gether- 2 the ewe everlaſting Regi- 
fer," That 4h your Lordfbip's time 
England bed -azore godd Poets, than 
it.;- could boaft from the Congneſt . to 
Tetefors - By: animating. and. exci- 
tip i the wery. beſt of which, - you will 
for ever oblgge. all thoſe * who (are to 
receive \Delight and InftruSiion fron: 
them... This, is.your goodneſs grown ſo 
ifjuſive.z.. tbat its inflaence extends to 
thouſands whom.you. never. heard of. Ti- 
tus. was. the Delight. and Foy of man- 
kind, - but. your Lerdſhip.is,and for ever 
will. be ſo... Ton have foundont a better 
waythan either. Mecaenas or Richlicu, 
to. oblige: not. 'ouly the. preſent: Age, butt 
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Epiſtle [Dedicatory. 
exn remoteſt Poſterity... For - if we 
cheriſh Mecoznas:'bis Memory, tho we 
know: that he: endeavourd at | the 
fame time to poliſh and enſlave. the 
World ; if the Memory of Richlieu 
be dear to ns, tho at the ſame time that 
be treated the Mes magnifecen! ly, be 
1zid the curſed deſign of Europe's Cap- 
tivity: with what bleſſings.” muſt not 
we mention your Lordſhip, when we con- 
ſider that ' we owe at once our Delight 
and our Safety to you ®. For at 
the wery time that you are. the Des 
light and Foy of your Age, and Or- 
nament of. your. Conntry , {at 'the  we- 
ry time that you: exalt | the rev; 4 
England by your own. admirable 
Writings, aud. the .Labours of thoſe 
Excellent Men, 'whom your . authentick 
applauſe inſpires; at the.ſame.time by 
.geving wholeſome.:Counſels to.\dur . Aw- 
guſt Monarch, 'you become .ynftrumen- 
tab. inthe defence of \onr*" Libertids, 


4 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
and the general ſecurity. of the Chriſtian 
World. Meccenas and Richlicu _pro- 
teled the Muſes, but their Prote&i- 
on was partly. at | leaſt political, and 
neceſſary for 'the gaining or ſofining 
ſome unruly Spirits, who would. have 
been elje too turbulent. for the New 
TYoak, But your Lordſbip's Patronage 
proceeds. from no ſimifter end, no un- 
juſt deſign-.on_ our Liberties; but, pure- 
ly from the greatueſs.. of. your noble 
Mind , and a Godlike | principle of 
inbred  Beneficence. 


Thus, My Lord,: have I been guil- 
ty of a. fault which is common to 
-all the _ ſupportable Dedications. 
For I have bitherto told the Publich no- 
tbing concerning you , \but what 1 
Jearnt fromthe Publick; before. There 
4&8 .n0 Man but Inows that of all 
the Nobility: your Lordfſbip bas beep: 
always. the .moſt true and woſt  can- 
'; did 


ee ee tan 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
did Friend to the Muſes. _ Whilſt 6: 
thers are implayd in finding their 
faults, it is your prerogative to par- 
don them, and approve their Beauties. 
This is 'what is known to. every 
one. . But every one does not know 
that to find faults requires but com- 
non Senſe ; but to diſcern rare Beau- 
tres, requires a rare Genius. | Thus 
if your Lordſhip will pardon ſo pocti- 
7 rr 84% Ker tek of ſo,? glo- 
ries of the fairer Sex, one who was 
framd and deſignd by Providence to 
bleſs ſome Man who is greatly good, 
and give an earneſt of Heaven below 
io him; when ſuch a one_is at any 
time ſeen antongſt- us, the vulcar Spe- 
Fators, thoſe Criticks in Beauty, ' are 
buſie in cenſuring ſome Mole or ſome 
Blemiſh, or ſome inconſiderable Irre- 
eularity, which ' Nature. Tnduſtrionſh 
perhaps contriv/d with intention to ſet 
off her great Maſterpiece. "But when 
I a Man 


Fpiſtl Dedicatory, 
a. Mar who has a Soul that in .crea- 
ting was ' foruftl fo be movd by Beau- 
ty, that is, ' @ beautiful | Soul 

when be contemplates. ber, he gazes, 
d nires , and logess in a Mowient ; 
then fallow tranſporting inpatient wiſhgs 
to returu that happineſs be recetUg 


from the lovely Objed. Tour Lord- 


ſhip, bag” I gs y > the ie be wal 


pi al EN "Excellencies ; 
Jon, dia not ſenſpbly feel . ther che- 
ation of tl ft wobt with all its warmth, 


aro and x delicacy ; which your 
d never fully diſcern, if you did 
yt Gros. Lo ene * oF, fea 
on be | pot "kl to Jrage of its 

ace, tts  Vigour, Hs Purity, 

ts re R ts comptebenſ 4 Ve 
aj and all its glorious attra ive 
Waments hs. "Tour Lordſhip foul we- 
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ver be —_ +l tn. thoſe. vy« 


1aments,-\f « you bas net « prercing #14 
«' delicate Epry ow Eye that can read: 
ly. judge betwixt 'tawdry. Tricky ane? | 


proper , that can | diſcern betwint" gay\ 


and curious Colonrs, and can diſtinguiſh 


©rin'gawdy Pagbautry, from. pompous 


richneſs and rue MaynificencesTau conte! 


never converſe withaberMhſes" ht yu 
4s to-mn oe theur fully; alvel: 
nof perfedl ly ſpeak — w6#5 of then 

Geds, in all its Sweetneſs, all its As 
bundancezin all. the poweruf ite various 
Numbers,and in all its lou ons Maje- 
ſty. No, My Lord, you conld never be 


plear'd to # height with rbe Writings ngd of 
others, if in writing, your-ſelf you 


zot felt thaſe- des oopan We #hoſe: 


euolent Emotions," toſs. 


trenſperts which exalt a 'myreat” —_ 
mortality, :give delight and - J.aelmrirat jon 
ts:.ull the\World, but ſbaks and auf 


aA Barhs Sol weth inſupportablepleajary.” 
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Epiſtle: Dedicatory. 
But it.is-high time to take leave of 
4 Subject which throws me into. a beat; 
which 5, iv.yery.. * inconſiſtent "with 
the: reſpe&&.. that is due; to one | Lord: 
ſbip's- Charditer.. US" AY Nv GH4% 
"mk i wanks be tio rags mat-: 
ter:to prone: from the: ſame affettion 
which you- bear. to the . Muſes, that. | 
your Lordſbipia Virtue: os as _ | 
as\ your Genins, © Nh 


3 
'P ; Y  o *\ is ' 
"Tix , + 3 d's. 43 


-Carmen. amat quilquis Garndime 

dligim ani: UW A 1h raY 

1 * ut) WUY -; ll (bi wn | 
But thei 55: ſmall i'need, of  prowing: 
that\ Virtnt\-ywhich all -ouen. diſcover 
by-.\its oxit1u Light. Jour © Lordſbipis« 
Genins ſbzges but to 4  fewry\i2o, none: buto 
theſe bappy few, who Þuze'jome. panti«' 
cles in ther breaſts of >the jawe . etar-« 
al Fire. |. For inſpiration \alone ' cam 
capacitate- a: Mortal to behold. Celeſftiak 

Beauties. 


Epiſtle - Dedicatory. 
Benities. 'The Vulpar © diſcern it ds 
they 'do a fix'd Star, they ee that it is, 
they \ſee that it ſhines : but the Rays 
that it caſts at that imfinite diftunte, 
can but jſt reach their benighted Souls 
thro the horrid 'gloom that ſurrounds 
them; and it is with pleaſing wonder 
that they hear the Sons "of \\ Art pro- 
claining its" prodigious” Grandeur, its 
amazing Glory, © But all men buve 
a cleer Klea' of Virtue , tho" few have 
a juſt notion of Genins. Your Virtne, 
My Lord, like the' Stn, 'is\ ##arer to 
them, tho that tbo' is at #"witigbry ad- 
ſtance, yet not iſo remote bitt' that at the 
time that it eheriſhes them,” \it taſts 
more light upon them, than their Souls 


can direfily bear nt 


Who does not admire your Goodneſs, 
Jour® Charity, ' your generous Condeſcen- 
fron, your greatneſs of Mind, your no- 
bleft Friendſhip ; and tocrown all; your 

Paſſronate 
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Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
P aſſonate Concern for YORr Conntri Tes 
welfare ® Theſe are the . qualities 
which have, causd. You. Lordſbip to 


be . belovd. univerſally, nay, , and. be- 
lewd too with as. much. evargeth:..65 > 


if you- were neither much. efteemd nor 


reſpe&ed, . yet .at the ſame time. ſo 
pa eſteemd, aud in that aw- 
reſpeBed, 4s. if you were 
- below/d, . The news of your late 
Promotion : was receia/d with. the 
univerſal eckrowledgement, That. your 
Lordſtup, was an honour. 10'that. moi 
poble Order. which. is 4n. honour 'to 
Kings ;\ and, we all. cryed . out, wwta- 
imouſly with your. ay Horace, 


Kiotctrins equizma decus), - 


But I awiſt. be' Ja6e 10. ftapyhort 
in this -full” career, leſt. proceeding 
I ſLould pleaſe: all Reagers but you, 
WOE: all Readers 1 would ſe, atſ- 
pleaſe. 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
pleaſe. Before I conclude, I think fit 
to acquaint your Lordſhip, thet 1 
omitted the pre XING your name to 
this bold Epiſtle for ſeveral reajons : 
the chief of which is that\l might not be 
liable to the accuſation which one of our 
greateſt Wits has ſome time ſence brought 
againſt dedicating Autbors ; which 
is, that they paint jo groſly, that 
it were impoſſtble to know for whom the 
Dawbers deſign'd ihcir Pictures, if they 
did not, to informus, ſet their names on 
the Top. I appeal to all thoſe who ſhall 
happen to read this, if before they found 
you nanrd, they did not conclude that 
' what has been ſaid all along could be 
adareſt to no man, and juſtly applyed 
to no man, but my Lord Dorſet alone. 
] am, 

My Lord, 
Your Lordſhips 


moſt Humble, Moſt Obedient, 
and moſt faithful Servant, 


JOHN DENNIS. 
A THE 
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PREFACE. 


HE Verſes compoſing 
this little Volume, were 
Writ on ſuch various 

| Subzeas, that many :of 
them requird quite different Spirits, 


_ and quite oppole Characters. - Some 


of them demanded the. Enthufiaſtick. 
Spirit ; and all that others were capa- 
pable ' of was a little good Senſe, 
and an air of Gaity. The firft were 
the moſt difficult ro handle by much; 
which yet, it they ſhould chance to 
be managd arighr, would make me 
an ample a mends for my toil. Fortho 
| a 2 meer 


The PREFACE. 


mear Enthuſiaſm is but Madnels, no- 
thing can be more noble than that 
which 1s rightly regulated ; and no- 
thing can come nearer that which I 

fancy to be a true delſcri iption 
of Wit; which.is a juſt mixture 
of Reaſon and Extravagance, that 1s 
ſuchra miXture. as reaſon may; always 
be. fure 'to predominate,» and \make 
its mortal Enemy ſubſcrvicnt to its 
grand deſign of difcovering and ilJu- 
rating, facred Truth. When I writ 
the» Pindarick Ode, the high Idea 
that T- had of the Subje&t and ofthe 
way.iof writing, made me reſolve to 
ſpare, for no Pains betore I ſet Pen' to 
Paper, 'that / I might forma. deſign 
which might have ſomething great and. 
Pindarical. For the skiltu] Reader 

will eafily diſcern, that the diſorder 
in that: Ode. is ſtudied, and that the. 
Tranſitions which appear ſo wild 
and fo. foreign, tend dircdly ro ſhew 
what L deligied to prove, viz. That 
the 


The PR E FACET 


the happinels ' of England, and.' rhe 
Succefs of the Confederacy depended 
on the 'King's Perſon. /: How 1 have 
ſucceeded I muſt leave tethe-Readers - 
to judge ;yernot to every Reader. For 
the Pindarick. way, 16:you'l give cre- 
dit to a ;great Mafter, - 1s. dingerbug 
both to-: Writer and Reader. Phe 
firſt.  miuſt have {ome qualities at 
the time of ' writingy'. which are rare- 
ly to be found together, as 'Precipiz 
tation and Addreſs, . Boldneſs and De- 
Cency,, Sublimeneſs and Clearnels;Fu- 
ryandSente ; thelaſt muſt have Fan- 
cy tolee his flights, and6kill co-judge 
of their Art: He who-mounts the Pin- 
darick Pegafus may | becompar'd to a 
an a Hawking, who rides at all up- 
ona headſang Hunter, with .his Eye 
{all fix'd on a rowring Game,(o that he 
muſt not only have ſomething of Art, 
but of Happinels beſides, to eſcape a 
Fall. Let my Fortune 'be what” it 
will, my comfort is this, Thar: Eng- 


a3 land, 
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land,” ſince, Mr. Cowle-ys time, has not 
ſeen many. Pindarick Odes, whoſe 
Authors have reaſon to boaſt of their 
kind: reception. 

I ſhould now ſay ſomething of the 
Verſes upon. the:Sea-Fight, and one 
or:-two Copies more.” But tho they 
have ſomething, in them that ſeems 
bold to preſumption; yet they have 
already met' with {uch kind entertain- 
ment..n the World, that the conli- 
deration - of thatiin ſome meaſure al- 
ſures me, _ .' 

Bur ſince almoſt a thied of this 
| httle Baok conſiſts of Burlelque Com- 
pofures and ſince Burleſque;at preſent, 
lies under the - diſadvantage of has 
ving two great. Authorities againſt it, 
viz.. Baikean's, and: Mr, Dryder's: I 
think, my ſelf oblig'd nor a upon 
that account, :but upori- confiderati- 
on- too | of that. wonderful: pleaſure 
which I have ſo often 'receiv'd from 
ent ro vindicate Burleſque from 
the 


The PREFACE. 
the ſcandal that is brought upon it, 
by the Cenſures of twa fuch extraer- 
dinary Men. 

The charge of Boilear. is in his «Art 
of Poctry, Chant pre m thele Lines. 


QOuoyque vous ecriviek, evites la boſſeſſe 

Le ſtyle, le moins noble, a pourtant a na- 
bleſſe, 

Au mepris du bon Jens le Birlejque ef- 

ronte, 

"ov les yeux.» abo:rd, plent pdrja 
noveante, ; 

Onne wid plus en vers que «pointes tri- 
enales ; 


Le Parnaſſe parla le language des Hulec. 


_ Whieh' in Engliſh paraphraſtick 
Profle, is thus: Whatever you write, let 
s. Gentlemen's manner appear in tt ; 
The loweſt file of the man, who knows 
how to write, will flll have .@ noble 
Air with it. But rightly to obſerve 
this rule, you miſt be ſure to decline 
Burleſque, which not lang ſince in- 

a 4 ail 


The PREFACE. | 
folently appear d in contempt of Reaſon, 
and plead at the expence of good Senſe : 
zt pleas'd indeed a while, but pleas'd 
only as it was a fanta zick novelty : It 
debas'd the dignity of Verſe by its tre 
vial Points, and taught Parnaſſus 4 
Billingſpate Diale&i. 
This- 4ndeed is qa violent charge, 
and may hold very good againſt Sca- 
roz, and the French Burleſque; but 
there 1s not one Article of it but 
what will fall to the Ground, if '#t 
comes to be apply'd to Bntler.  Sca- 
xon's "Burleſque has - nothing of a 
Gentleman 1a it, little of good Senle, 
and conſequently little of true Wit. 
| For tho there may be good Senſe tound 
without: War, there cat be no true 
Wir, where: there i 15:no good Senſe. 
For a'Thought that ivreally witty, muſt 
neceflarily be rrue,and have ſomething 
in it thar's. Solid ; So that Quibbles 
and all Equizocals can have little - or 
nothing : of true Wit in them. Wit 
{s a juſt mixture. 6f Realon-and"Ex- 
traVagance, 


CC Oo _——C——— 


The PREFACE. 
travagance ,' andthe Extravagance 
muſt be/ there, only-in order to give 
the Reaſon the more luſtre. © Now 
that there is little of Reaſon and good 
Senſe in Scaron's Burleſque, all who 
are accquainted with him, very. well 
know ; Inſtead of it there' are equr- 


vocals and trivial points1n abundance. 


His language 1s fo very mean that it 


-may well be call'd k language-des Hales. 
Searon therefore pleasd* bur a" whit 


( by his Burleſque; I' mean, for irs 
Novels wilt-certainly pleaſe eternally) 
and I do not remember that' he” his 
been imitated by any one of 'the & 4 
mous French Wits. - It'is tio' wonderif 
his manner with all thefe/j}- ualicies', 
has been! reje&ed by. the French Cort, 


and condemir'd -by thiis- judicious Poet 
and Critick. LE UETHT £4 93's 
- -Burthe contrary of whatever has 
-been ſaid of Sraron, is certainly tre 
- of- Butler z - Fhere 1s ſeen much 'of a 


Gentleman in his Burleſque 3 © There 


The PREFACE. 


is ſo much Wit and Goodlenſe to be 
found-in bum, and ſo much. crue ob- 
ſervation on mankind, that I do not 
believe thereis more, take Volume for 
Volume in any one Author we have, 
thePlain-Deater only excepted;Belides, 
there 1s a vivacity and purity 11 his Lan» 
guage, whereever it was fit it ſhould 
þe pure, that could proceed from 
nothing but from a generqus Educati- 
. On, and from a happy Nature. Ang 
turther Biler's Burleſque was certain- 
Iy writ with a juſt deſign, which 
was to expoſe Hypocrilic. Scarox's 
Burleſque, was writ either with no de- 
{ln or but with a very {curvy one. 
For the only deſign. that can be ima- 
gin'd of his, Virgil Traveſkty, was 
ro ridicule; Heroick Poetry, which is 
the nobleſt invention of human Wir. 
8ince then, Butler excell d in fo:ma- 
ÞY- things in which Scaron i defective, 
we may very-well conclude, That Boz- 


kean's acculation reaches not our Eng- 
fe 
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liſh Poet, Which Sir Willia#'Soames 
ſaw very well, when he tranſlated 
this: Art of Poetry, for he was ſo far 
from: declaring againſt Burleſque ) 
thar.he ventur'd, tho it was foreigw 
from his Author, to propound Butler 
2s:a model to thoſe who had:a mind 
to Write it.. The late Lord Rocheſter, 
who-:;was very - well acquainted with 
Boileau, and who defer'd very much 
ro: his Judgment, did not-at all be- 
leve-thas the cenſure of Boleaw ex- 
tended to Bwtler : For if he had, he 
would never have follow'd his faſhion 
in- teveral of ' Ins maſterly Copies, 
Nor would a noble Wit,. who 1s a 
living Honour to: his Country, and 
the Exgliſh Court, have condeſcen- 
ded ro write Burleſque,if he had not 
dilcern'd that there was 11 Batlers 
manner tomerhing extreainly fine, as 
well as ſomething extreaimly ſenſible 
ﬀn mowy many of his \ Thqgaes: 


I now 
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| I now-come.to examine Mr. Dry- 
der's objections to Butler, which 1 
ſhall do with all - the ſubmiſſion. and 
deference that is due rothe judgment 
of . that . extraordinary. Man. -./ And 
therefore I have reaſon to hope that I 
ſhall give. no. offence to. him nor :.ta. 
gny Man, by undertaking 'my own 
detence. -; For to plead .the Cauſe of 
Butler 1s at preſent | to maintain my 
own. ;, For. 1& he who, is ſoa admira- 
ble. an: Original, is rightly: ceprehen- 
ded far writing in Burleſque : I wha 
am: but his follower, and can never 
pretend to! come near. his excellence, 
ought, much ,, more ſeverely ta 
be;cenſur'd.. 1 muſt. ,confels that in 
Mr. Dryder's accuſation of Burleſque, 
there. are no ſuch murdering Articles,as 
there. are in; that of Bozleav againſi 
 Skarquz For Mr. Dryden allows But- 
texto haveſhewna great deal of goad 
Senſe in. that way .of writing ; | ſa 


that \ we have here gain'd one confide- 
rable 


3 


3 


rable Point, | which Boilean feem'd 
not to allow. us, which 1s that good 
Senſe ,is conſiſtent with Burleſque. 
Mr. Dryden's quarrel is to. the num«: 
bers of Butler-: he ſays that he might 
have choſen. a better ſort, affirming 


that he would equally have excell-d 


in all, 


Whether he would have practiſed 
all ſorts of Numbers with equal. fe- 
licity, 15 what I have not now time 
to examine. But granting. that, It” 
15 more than probable that he choſe 
aright. For I would fain ask any. 
man.'one queſtion ; Whether he: 
thinks Nature had g1ven Butler a 
Talent to treat of the adveritures of 
Hudibras ? For if any one grants that 
ſhe had given him fuch a Talent, I 
will not ſtick to aftirm that it could 
not fail to ſuggeſt to himthe proper- 
clt means for the carrying on his 


defign. 
Mr. 
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Mr. Dryden's objedtions to * the 
Numbers of Butler are two, the firſt 
is to the Meaſure, the fecond to' the 
Rhymes. The Verſe of eight Syllablcs 
he fays is too ſcanty, and there is not 
room enough for the Thought to 
turn it ſelf with cafe in it. But how 
vain a thing 1s it to argue againſt ex- 
perience? For Butler has not only as 
many and as beautiful thoughts as 
moſt Authors, but he ts as clear a 
Writer. Befides, Mr. Dryden may be 
pleasd to remember that the moſt 
ſenſible Copy of Verſes in all Waller, 
Is in the meaſure of eight Syllables, 
which is that which begins, 


Anger in haſty words or blows. 


Mr. Dryden himſelf in his Pretace 
to the ſecond part of the Hylve, ad- 
vifes all who attempt the Pindarick 
way, to confine themlclves chiefly 


to Lyrical Numbers: and Numbers - 
which 
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which are traly Lyrical are ſeldony 
to be extended beyond the eight 


. ſyllable. His praftice too is.very a- 


greable to his precept in his incom- 
parble Tranſlation of Tyrrhena Reyum 
Progenies. Now it is plat thatinthe 
Pindarick way the-Thonghts riſe, and 
the Soul {wells more, tf I may have 
leave to ufe that expreflion, than in any 
other ſort of writing. Whereas in 
Satyr the thoughts ought to be more 
ſimple, and the expreſſions leſs mag- 
nificent. It 'follows from what has 
been ſaid , that if the meafare of 
eight ſyllables is agreeable in Pinda- 
rick Verfe ; it is much more agreca- 
ble to Burleſque, which is a kind6f 
Satyr.  Befides it is apparent that in 
Burleſque, the meaſure is often ex- 
tended to the ninth and fometynes to 
the tenth ſyllable. | 
But it is high time to ſay fome- 
thing of the Rhymes. Mr. Dryden 
complains that they return too thick 
upon 


ee ee 
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upon us: but thenthe thoughts have 
the quicker; turns, and1I never can 
be perſuaded. that ſuceinEneſs can 
be a fault ;in, writing, ; upleſs- it be 
deſtruQive. of cperſpicuity.. /;It is-0b- 
| jefted that double and,treble. Rhymes 
are effeminate, , and debaſe the digni- 
ty. ; of . Veiſe . below; manly Satyr. 
But this obje&ion will bein, torce too 
againſt Taſſoxe, .. whoſe manner Mr. 
Deyd den ſeems to approve. of :. For, he 
mp writ hisSatyrin double and erchle 
Rhymes too, but with: this differcnce 
from Butler, that Butler makes uſe of 
them but ſometimes, and Taſſone does 
it perpetually. Nay the great, T, aſſo 
has written his Heroick ;Poem in 
them. I ſhall. find another cime to ſpeak 
at large of the Gicruſalemme: bur 
this I can fay at preſent, whicli is re- 
markably to the purpole, 'That ſome 
arts of that Poem are: ſo far from 
eing effeminate, that they have 1n- 
comparably more 'pravity than any 
long 
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6g winded' Pom which "las B&H 
whit by che: Moder, "if Jon only ohily 
Wy wn? paſſages of thi Paratije 
Mi (if LS 20S 
4 Driitept him(elf /in” his" 'birn 
Satyrs has ſomitiimes made” uſe of 
double and treble Rhynits,® ev Iri 
Heroick Veiſe.” Andin the EharaQte? | 
of Zimri, which Mr. Drydtn prefers 
fo any part oF Abſalom ain Ach hel, 
there 'are two" onptks inthe pats 


\ of eight Ltnes, which are writ i 


doubleRhymes, and thole two coup- 
lets are two of the very beſt in all 


that admirable CharaRtr. 


There is 'mote' rhan one conſidera- 
ble advantage thar we have by our 
Burleſque' "Rhymes. For” firſt 
they ow the power ; ahd pletity” OL 
the Engliſh, Tongue. ' Fort ether 
Italian nor” Feb have" a" fort © | 
Rhymes for Hef Burleſqug, Which is 
diffetencfibm thoſe which: they have 


for their other' kitids of Verſe. Not 
b have 


_HORRE FA Gif 
ye they jn,;cather of; thate. Tongues 
ay ” «of neg \Rymes got £0; the 
making Ry hich, cwo..;or-..three 
' words A. Ig "Thele' Rhymes "0g 
conſtitured ;(which: s a = a wu 
tage of our Englith.B Jeſque ) 
i. me.to be. ag: ' peculiarly, | id 
Fa Jeſts..; ,Foguiſh Leer, or a;co; 
"2x tone. of, a Voice .; and that 
if, may. <rY appear,,that. -this , js 
DO, Wh bumſic, let thebeſt, Verſifier..mm 
"hg TUN * ;5pEle WO 7 Lanes 'of 
Dy er A PS 0 


77 'T ;f} 


" And F, oat dr: 118 bank” ty 
7 Af beat mh Fif inftead of.a Stick; 


"oct any gue 1 ſay. _ theſe Ting 

ha aaly other Rhymes and. other 

and I Garg FOEaer: that he 

Tall Joaſs: conlidera bly. \, 

W-; pr LH my lexyoot Burlcqpn 
& 
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rence to his way of wHtths (tho thit 
too'is indiiefHly commended by it) fs 
to the iticompirable gettitss 6fthe Mani: 
Ic'is this hat if any one (would et 
theConmon places of Tafſone and'Bd## 
dean's Lutrin againſt the of Butler 
it-'would appear - tor”-the Hotiout'6f 
Enyland,-thar newher the French mat 
nor Italian! could ſtand: before us. Th 
moſt' diverting thing in all-the Littrin 
15 che Battle ”at' *Barbim's' $hop. Chant: 
5. 'Yet that, it-ie 1s compar'd- with'the 
Battle in” the ſecond: Canto of the 
fieſt partof Hdibras). tholit is {0/Ui2 
verting when we'read it alone, will 
appear 'to 'be © perfectly: mhiptd. 
- Beforel1 concludel have rwo things 
to' fay farther. The one is, that the 
 Vetſes to Flavia were writ: by 'a 
. Friend of mine and only Corredted | 
by me, and -it'is by my trends Icave 
that they--are here wfcrted, The 
other thing is this, that tho I may 
cxpet to havethis lirdle Book 1e- 
> LS IT verely 


__VYWPREFACQHF. 
xercly .<xamingd,. becauſe . I . have 
attack'd feyeral- great, menz;, who .are 
all.of them many. degrees above me, 
yet 1; ſhall nar at} all: repent; of any 
hg I haye writ. by-way,of Cri; 
cilm, if I do but-in any meaſure oþ- 
tain, what I, deſfign'd . by. it; which 
was, nothing.' þut to advance Polite 
Learning. amongſt us. Not.that] be: 
| lieve my {(clf capable of performing |; 
:t,. but I thought that. the, conſide- 
_ ration of ,my 4mpotency might  ex- 
cite ſome generous ſpirits whom Na- 
ture and Education have capacitated 
tor {o noble a work, There is no 
man ſhould be ;more; glad 3p fee; 4t 
carried.on than: my feli..., I love my 
Country very..well, ang: therefore 
inould be. raviſbed to {ee that; we ous 
did; rhe, Fyexch in Arts, ,.at the lame 
Lime that we cqueend ips;Empire with 
them. For Ars and Empirg-in; Civ: 
liz;d Nations have generally-flouriſh' 
togethenc] Sil yt ad i 3 tz 
hg. MISCE Ls 
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14 Pindaric Ode on the K I NG; 
written Aug. 2. 1691: © 


I 


T. 


4 


N Ow at great Fove's ſupream conimand, 


Fortune, his Slave,with threathing hand; 


Furioufly whirls about her wheel, 

Which turning like a vaſt machine, 

Changes the Worlds great ſtage, unſeen, 
Whilſt with the motion giddy Nations reel. 


tt. 

Aleþ has been rows'd from Hell, 
To pifniſh 4 flagitious age, 

-- - 
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In human Breaſts her Serpents dwell, 
And ſting the guilty world to rage. 

. The Fury ſtalks about and raves, 
Germavy trembles at her horrid yell, 


She ratys the backward Freech, goads on dy ban- | 
(don'd Slaves, 


To execute the black contrivances of Hell. 
.On to prodigious villanies they go, 


Till they want ſcale their monſtrous crimes to 
(know. 


Thro the Palatinate ſhe with them flies, 
And whilſt the native by his murderer dies, A 
She her infernal Torch te ev'ry houſe applies. 
A Town ſhe butiss for each vaſt Fun'ral Pile, 
And, (grinning horribly a ghaſtly ſmile) 
Upon the flames, as terribly they blaze, 
Th' abominable fiend with diſmal Joy doth gaze. 


HI. As | 
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IT. 


As Deluges whole Kingdoms ſweep, 
Urgd by fierce Tempeſts and the Deep;.! - - 
Wars dreadful inundation ſwells, 
Rais'd both by wrath Divine, and Hells: 
Nor Art nor Nature has the: force 
To ſtop its noifie courle ; 
Nor Alps, nor Pyreneans keep it out, 
Nor fortify'd Redoubt. 


IV. 


In vain the 7riſh, Straw-built Hutts forlake, 
And to their Bogs in vain they make, 


There ſoon does Fate her fugitives o'retake, _ 
And as with horror and with fear, 
Her grim attendants, ſhe draws near, 


The bogs and men with one Convulſion ſhake: ; 
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V. 


In vain to the Mtherial Skies, 
Climbing his 41ps, th” amaz'd Savoyard flies, 
The Bloody Frexch the wretch perſue, 
Who pants with toil and terror too ; 
And near to Heaven: (deaf to his piercing cries) 
By impious hands he dies. 
VL 
In Belgian Plains whilſ thi Emgliþ Lyon ramps, 
Terror's diffusd thro Gallick Forts and Camps. 
_ See how his deadly lifted paw 
Keeps couchant Luxemburg in awe ! 


At William's mighty name, 


All France, with its exalted Idol ſhakes ; 
William's bright ſounding fame, 


Like Lightning, when, from Heav'n it breaks, 
Troubles the g reat Offender's ſight, 
And does his conſcious Inſtruments affright; 


And 
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. Andby its brightneſs ahd: its noiſe, "5 #157 
Canfounds them e're his Arm, wat's Thinder-bolt® 
Geftroys., 
VII. 


Glittering in glorious Arms he ſhines from far, 
Like the fifth Heav'ns aſcendant Star, 
Whoſe very aſpect gives ſuccefs in War : 


Whoſe influential pow'r decides, 

And over faral fields preſides, 

Juſt like theMoon's o're-raging Tydes: 
Till by conjunQtion deaglier-grown, 


By its confederate force ſome mighty State's o're- 
| (thrown. 


VIII. 


| To IW:liaw's Vertue ſtiff Rebellion yields 
| In Aghrim's purple Fields. 
William, when at the Boyne he fought, 


The Shannon and the Suc to paſs his fierce Battalions 
| . (taught 


B 3 His 
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His bravery kindled in their breaſts the fire, 
Which' does to glory by great aQs aſpire, 
AndontoAghrimhurried them,unknowing toretire. | 


IX. 


Should: fear in wretched marr prevail, 
| Who could condetrin it in a thing fo frail | 
The Univerſe has tiot a-creature L | 
Which the condition of its nature, 
-$ubjes to more internal accidents, 
Or outward caſual events. 
The leaſt 'of whichihas often pow'r 
To'antedate his fatal hour. 
Fam not only ſubjed is to thoſe, 


High powr, vaſt worth, him ev'ry hour _ 
To the perfidiouſneſs & ſtrength of all hisGallic foes 
Domeſtic Vulains who ſurround him too, 
In his Deſtruction wiſh the World t'undo: 
Yet ſee him in this dangerous ſtate 
Pauntfeſs a5 Gods ſecur'd by Fate. 


X. The 


of 
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The numerous Squadtotis of his foes, © 
Th' s&irſed troublers of the Worlds repoſe, 
He with heroic rage defies ; ; : 
Surveying them, his ſparkling eyes = 
With Godtike ttihſpotts rowl ; . 
_ And his brave Warriers ſecont his great: Soul,--, 
And (tho retrench'd old wary. Bouteville lyes) 
Each for the onſet cryes. 
He, wiſe in fury, keeps them back, 
Condu@ profound defers the with'd attack. 
"Thus often when ſome deſperate offence 


Does Heav'ns almighty pow'r incenſe, 
Tts vengeance it delays, expeting fatal times, 


By high fore-knowledge pre-ordain'd to puniſh migh- 
(tp crimes, 


When, William, the predeſtin'd hour 


T orethrow that ſormidible pow'r, 
& ST B 4 Struck 
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Struck by the dire alarum comes, 


Struck by loud Cannon and tempeſtuous Drums : 
When , Gods the bus'geſs of the World forego, | 
To be ſpeQators. of the fierce debate, - 
Pleas'd to behold the Sanguinary ſhow, 
The tragic play of Fortune and of. Fate : 


In that oreat hour, that wondrous hour, controul 
7 (thy noble fire, 


Which does to bright eternal Fame too furiouſly aſpire. 
"Ah! et not'the tranſporting Rage, 


The Chriſtian World's ſole hope too dangerouſly 
7 rn (engage! 
On. thee depend a aa and thy Friends, 


On thee the dreadful day and vaſt event depends. 


Xll, 7 
" Think on the Boyve, on that great aQion think, 


© Where can that man who thinks not on't E 
(found 2? 


That action thro both Tedies does reſound, 


And as the golden Ganges, makes the wretched Boyze 
(renowned. 
Think 
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Think how _ 'd thou-mad'(t its banks the 
(brink 
Of ruine, into which we all were like to ſink. 
Its banks, more famous for the threatned blow, 
Than for the ſignal overthrow. 
Canſt thou one curfed moment there forget? 
Europe remembers it with horrour yet. - 
| Thoon thoſe banks victorious Troops you led, 
And half the Rebels were already fled: 
Yet when the fatal ſhot approach'd thy facred head, 
(But Schomberg deſtiny atton'd) 


| _ Fair Liberty ſhriek'd out» aloud, aloud Religion 
; (groan'd. | 


wo did they on ode Champions danger look! 
Ev'n England's genius was with terror ſtruck, 


And of the w hole Confederate pow T the guardian 
(Angel ſhook: 


XIII. 
| Manage thy Royal Life, by Heav'n deſign'd 


FT enſure Great Britain and Mankind : 
Thy ſafety for their own all neceſſary find. 


Had 
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Had Heav'n thy death made neceflary too, 
Does not thy former conduct ſhew, | 
That thou woudſt, raviſh'd with thy glorious doom 
Do for the World what Curtius did for Rome 2 


XIV. 


Ye Brittiſh Muſes celebrate his fame, 
Where can you find a nobler theme 
\  T- illuſtrate yours or Britains name 2 
In valour ſoveraign, and in ſenſe fupream. 
He's over all his Subjects forind, - 
His SubjeQts thro the World renownd, 
For lofty Spirit, and for Thought profound. 
To him your Britain owes, 
That nothing but the ſound of War ſhe knows. 
Ev'ry where elſe death and deſtruction reign, | 
Our happy Iſle does Peace within retain, 
Defended by a double guard,its Monarch 6: the Majn. 


Upon 
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Upon our Fittory at Sea. 


If Sing the Naval Fight, whoſe Triumph, Fame 
More loudly than our Cannon, ſhall proclaim. 

Which with Heroick Force burſt Europe's Chain, 

And made fair Britain Empreſs of the Main. 

O Britain's mighty Genius, who wer't by, 

Who withnew Warmth didſt thy braveSons ſupply, 

And drive the GalicDemon trembling thro the Sky! 

My Breaſt with that immortal Fury fire, 

Which did thy Godlike Combatants inſpire, 

Bold as their Fight, and happy be my Song, 

As fierce, as great, as ſounding, and as ſtrbhg. 

Then might my Verſe be heard on'ev'ry Shoar, 

Andin its ſound Expreſs the thundring Cannons roar.- 


Now whilſt their Line th' impatient E£»g/5/6 form; 
On comes prond 7ourvile, ratling like a Storm 


Sent 
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Sent by ſome Devil, to diſſolve (in vain) 

The two vaſt Empires of the Land and Main. 
Whoſe tranſitory Rage the Globe annoys, 

_ And todiſturb Mankind, it ſelf deſtroys. 

With deafning Shouts the Eng/;/þ rend the Skies, 
Whilſt Vitory hov ring o're their Pendants flies. 
The Luſt.of Empire, and the Luſt of Praiſe, 
Does vulgar Men to God-like Courage raiſc : 
All bravely bent the laſt Extreams to try, 

And Conquer, or magnanimouſly Dye. 


Now the Fleetsjoynand with their horrid ſhocks 
Make England's Shores reſound,and Gallia's Rocks, 
Ship agazg{t Ship with. dire Encounter knocks: 
The more Reſiſtance the brave Engliſh meet, 
They their Broadſides more furiouſly repeat. 
Asth'Elm, which of its Arms the Ax bereaves, 
New ſtrength and vigor from its Wounds receives ; 
Their Rage, by loſs of Blood, is. kindled more, 
And with their Guns, like Hurricanes they roar : 

Like 


"4 
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Miſcellany Poems, Sc. x3 
Like Hurricanes the knotted Oak they tear, 
Scourge the vext Ocean, and torment the Air. 


Whilſt Earth, : Air,” Sea, in wild Confuſion hurl'd, 
With univerſal Wreck, and Chaos threat the World: 


Such would the Noiſe be, ſhould this mighty All 
Cruſh'd and confounded into Atoms fall. 
Bullers amain, unſeen by mortal Eye, 
Fly in whole Legions thro' the darkned Sky, 
And kill and wound, like Parthians, as they fly. 


Here a Granada falls, and blazing burns, 
Whilſt pale as Death th' amaz'd SpeQator turns. 
Arid now it burſts, and with a mortal ſound 
Deals horrible DeftruCtion all around. 


There a red Bullet from our Cannon blown, 
Into a Firſt-Rate's Powder:Room is thrown. 
Toſt by a Whirlwind of tempeſtuous Fire, 

A thouſand Wretches in the Air expire, 


Howt- 


14 Miſcellany Poems, &cc. 

Howling, an impious Colony they go 

At once tranſported to the World below. 

There a Chain'd Shot with whirling Rape deprives 

More than one Ship of Entrails, Limbs and Lives. 

Death, who ſet out with it, does lagging ſtay, 

'Or limps behind it, panting in its way. t 
And now from the Britannia, in a Crowd, 

- Huge Bolts with Fury rend their nitrous Cloud, ( 

Not mighty Fove's could paſs more fierce or loud, \ 

When brandiſh'4 by the God, in duſt they laid | 

Thoſe Sons of Earth who durſt his Heav'n invade. 

Enceladus on Offa Pelion caſts, 

When lo! all Three th' avenging Thunder blaſts. 

And the Britannia like Deſtruction hurl'd 


On the-Invaders of its floating World. 
By her they with their moving Mountains ſell; 


Like'vaſt Typheus flaming ſent co Hell. 


Great Raſſel does their Admirals aſlail 


With Thunder, Lightning, and with Iron Hail. = 
| That 
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Fhat deſperate fight t have ſeen,one would have ſworn 
PV ulcanian Wlands from their Seats were torn : 

That S:rombolo afloat did thundriog ruſh, 

And the inferiour Iſles — 

With inextinguiſhable Fury cruſh, 


O would that Fury animate my Verſe, 
That God-like Rage, which is both wiſe and fierce; 
That Rage which in the Fight inſpir'd thy Breaſt ! 
Then might thy Praiſe be gloriouſly expreſt ; p 
Thy Noble Adts in equal Numbers.ſhown, 
Which thou mightſt then, Triumphant Ruſſe ! own: 
But who could e're command celeſtial Fire 2 
The God does whom and when he liſts inſpire : 
Now down he ruſhes, and my Breaſt he ſhakes, 
. And now to Heav'n his towring Flight he takes. 
Then e're he leaves me, and my Blood grows cold, 
The Battels vaſt Event in haſte be told. ' 


The French, at laſt, of treacherous Aid deceiv'd, 


By loudeſt Storms would gladly be reliev'd. 
Their 
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Their Ships, which in magnificent Array 
But juſt before did their ptoud Flags diſplay, 
And ſeem'd with War and Deſtiny to play ; 


Now from our Rage, deſpoil'd of Rigging, Tow, 
Or Burn, or up into the Air they blow: 


Thus a wine Row of Oaks does long remain 
The Ornament and Shelter of the Plain - 

With their aſpiring Heads they reach the Sky, 
Their huge extended Armsthe Winds defy, 
TheTempeſt fees their ſtrength,8 ſghs,8& paſſesby. | 
When Jove, concern'd that they ſo high aſpire, 
Amongſt them ſends his own revenging Fire; 
Which does with diſmal Havock on them fall, 

Burns ſome, and tears up ſome, but ends them all : 
From their dead Trunks their mangled Armsare torn, 
And from their Heads their ſcatter'd Glories born ; 
Upon the Heath they blaſted ſtand and bare, 

And thoſe whom once they ſhelfer'd;now they ſeate. 


Wh 
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Wiſh for "the Kings Safety, -in "thi 


S FE Pow'rs who watch ore ſobluciary. Things] 
Ye guardian Pow'rs of Empires and of Kings, 
Angels and Genii of Empyreal kind; 
Who Chriſtendom near deſtruction find; -: i: {> 
Each trembling for the Ctown to his high charge 3- 
: aſlignd ; 
Now leave your Poſts, to IL LI AM all repair , | 
Him guard alone, guard him with all your Care, 
Whilſt He by your Protection ſtands ſecure; 
His Condud and His Bray'ry will the Chriſtian 
| World etiſure. 


'To Flavia who fear'd ſhe was too kind. 


. H! Flavin; till be gentle; let fot fear; 
That makes all others mild; make thee ſevere. 


© | How 
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How canſt thou be too kind, who doſt bur uſe 
That Freedom, which idie. if you refuſe, \ 
There are, ho+thinkby-Erowns Mankind to fire, 
As if Deformity could Love inſpire, 
' TheredrE,whoiby: their Coldneſs think t' enflams, 
Or;iParrhian-like; by flying N_ tO tame, 
Others affe& intodlerdble:Stare, -.: ©." IF; 
nd think chat Ponip:becomes a a Fate. 
rrhey who conquerin Love's beauteous Field, 
Mutt: i they would purſue their Vidory, view. 
Minds, from each others motions take their bent, 
In Love, Joy, Rage, and even in Hate conſent. 
The Angry urge us, and the Fearſul fright, 
The Sad diſturb us, ind the Gay delight; 
The Proud and Scornful, our Averſion- prove, 
 Asallithe Tender. our AﬀeCtions move. 
Tis true indeed ſome monſtrous Fops are Cot 
Whom God did fure'ofthe worſt Dirt compound ; 
Who Homige pay to Pride and fierce Diſdain, 
The wretched Subjects of a Tyrant's Reign. 


Juſt | , 
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Juſt as enervate Eaſtern Climes obey 

Th' imperious DiRates of Deſpotic Sway. : 

Let arbitrary Power mean Souls enſlave, - 

The Sovireign muſt be good who rules the Brave. 
The Monarch of my Heart can't prove too kind; 
None &re too much oblig'd a gen'rous Mind, 
Too kind thou canſt not be on the bleſt Night x 
When Heav'n it: ſelf procures for onr Delight. 
When wanton on the Wings of Love Iflee, 

To roul and revel in full Joys, and Thee, 

When o're thy panting Breaſts diſſolv'd I lie, 
And biirn, and bleed, and figh, and groat), arid die 
And by that Death at Happineſs arrive, 

At perfect Bliſs which none enjoys alive. L 
Evn by that Blifs which thus tranſports my Mind, 


Then, when thuo. gradtſt me all, thou canſt not 
( prove too kind, 


For ſull Fruition will but raiſe Deſire; 
As Heav'n polleſt exalts the Zealots fire. 


© 5 And 
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And ev'ry Rapture but improve my Love, 

As earthly Charity's refin'd above. 

There mighty Love, amidſt ambrofial Plains, 
With uncontroul'd, 'and boundleſs Empire reigns. 
Atherial Minds eternally enjoy, | 
Still plunge themſelves in Bliſs, and never cloy, 
Their mental Eyes upon each other fix ; 
Then-greedily they ruſh, and totally they mix : 
_ Then by delightful turns flie off and gaze, 


Then lo themſelves again in Love's myſteriots 
(maze.. 


Unite their Suſtances, confound their Powrrs, 
And evry Virtue knit as we mult ours. 

Like theirs, my Flavia! ſhall our Joys endure, 
Like generous Wines, the older the more pure, 
Or Nectar from devouring time ſecure. 

They through eternal Life, eternal Day, 
Mingling their Souls,” purſue their am'rous Play, 
VVheo we our bodies mingle for Delight, 

Were we both doom'd to an eternal Night. 


Through | 


| 
7 
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Through that with thee I hourly could expire, - 
Nor light the joy of Life, nor Life would I-deſire. 


The Tenth Ode of the Second Book 0 / 
Horace. 


I. 
F you thro Life's uncertain Tyde, 
Your ſelf, dear Friend, would ſafely guide, 
Do not the boundleſs Main explore, 
Where Boreas rages unconfind : 
Nor to get underneath the Wind, 
Venture the Rocks too near the Shore. 


IT. 


The man ſtands equally exempt 
From dangerous envy and contempt, 
Who loves the middle golden ſtate : 
He neither fordidly doth lye 
G1 In 
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In duft; or ſtands exalted nigh 
Somie ghaſtly precipice of Fate. - 


Il. 


Tempeſts the lofty Cedar rend, 


And on the ground its trunk extend, 
Whilſt fafe the humbler Plants are found, 
The Tow'r which inſolently ſhrowds 
Its ſtately head amongſt the Clouds, 
Its fall does into Atoms pound, 

IV. 
At Heads of Gyant Hills which rife 
\' With horrid Brows t' affront the Skies, 
Jove the impetuous Thunder whirls; 
The hillocks it flies grumbling o're, 


But raving mad, with hideous roar, 
Confuſion on the Alps it hurls, 


a Da RNRQﬀ CN R9Þou uy 2 Ft mrs 


He hopes when: Fortune proyes adverſe;z;} :1 1: 77 
He, when ſhe's kind, fears's. reverſe; 
Whom ſacred wiſdom doth dire ; 
Since Fove ſo oft makes Tempeſts riſe, 
Whoſe Fury ſhakes his native Skies, ' 
Can man a ſettled ſtate expect ? 


VI. 


Lay p £34 
" 


But if the goods prove angry now, Rs 2 F#-\ 
Theyil one day with unclouded brow SM 9-0 
Dart joys into thy Soul again : 
Thoſe gods as wretched were as we, 

If they ſhould always angry be, 
And always heat f thier Slaves complain. 


7 ar qQ) Wy 
By bearing bravely the worſt ſtate, | 
Shew thou deſery'ſt a better fare : 

C 4 
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But if the wind comes fair about, 

Why then ſuſpe@ the flattering gale; 
When it ſeems merrieſt,” reef your Sail, - 
And for the Sands look ſharply out 


— 
_ -— _ hb ———_—_ 


F A B L EK: Burleſque. 
The Pig, the Goat, and the Shcep. 


A 


They were not thus to Smithfield jumbled, _ 
To ſee how Facob danc'd or tumbled. 


Goat, a Fat Pig 4 a Wether, 


To Fair in Tumbril joggd together : . 


No, ſtory tells us that the Carter , . 
Went with deſign all three to barter. ..., 
The Pig ſcream'd out, as he were juſt 

By 7algol going to be trafs9, 

Tore all their Ears and his own Throat ;. . 
Mean whule the Werher.and the Goat... : 
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Two very quiet harmleſs wretches, 

Aſtoniſh'd- at Dow Porker's ſcreiches; : | 
Wonder'd from whence ſhould come his fear, -- 
For they perceiv'd no danger near. 


Then ſays the Carter, what a Murrain 
Ails thee 2 what makes thre keep this ſtir in 
Such civil company as thourt in ? 

Do thy two Comrades make this din} 

| What a meek perſon is. that Wether ! 

And how demure the Goat! has either 
Open'd his mouth once ? no I warrant 
They are both wiſer. They are errant 
Dolts, ſays the Pig, both ſtark ſtone blind ; 
Could they but fee, like me, the Wind, 
Sheeps-head would ſet up ſuch a larum, 


As would, were twenty Wolves here, ſcare*um : 
And that grave Booby with the Beard, 

Would further than my ſelf be heard. 

For Talgel's wheeſon ſcraping whittle 

Will ſoon convert them both to victual : 


They're 


£6 Miſcellany Poems, 8c: 
They're lean, you'll fay, and Im-miſtaken P'7 
But how ſhall I\man fave my Bacon 2 - 

Whom' Waſtcoateer has made-a Fat Pig, - 

For ſome Cits ravenous Spouſe, with Brat big. 


 _ Tis for her maw I'm grown'this Squab bit ; 


May the Jade choak with the firſt gobbet. 
Thus did the Pig his point maintain, 

With ſubtile argument, but vain : 

Nor griefs, nor ſears, change fates decrees, 
Then he's moſt wiſe who leaſt foreſees. 


Moral. 


TN vain by foreſight we would miſchiefs ſhun, 
” What Fate has once determin'd muſt be done. 


The preſent with a dauntleſi mind enjoy : 

What wretched Fool would his awn bliſs deſtroy! 
Who lives in apprehenſion urges Fate ; - 

Too ſoon 'twill come, and he'll repent too lats. 


Better 
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Better to hope for what 'we mo#t defire, | 
Than vainly into future ills inquire. 
Tet Man perhaps unjuftly we accuſe," 
Who ne're inquires but when he can't refuſe- 
For as when Fate would undiſcover d ye, 

' What it defigns no Mortal can deſery ; 
So when it pleaſes to be underſtood, 
Mankind cannot be ignorant if it wou'd. 
©rg'd on by Deſtiny we headlong go, 
Forc'd to ſeek that which moſt-we' fear to bnow. 
But ah ! how curſt is he whom that decree, : 
Which makes his doom obliges to foreſee: | . 


The Second Epiſtle of the firs Book 
of Horace. Li a FA 


WW Philoſophic ſtudies you perfſue, 
; My acquaintance here with Z7omer I renew; 


Who 
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Who rules of moral Life to man preſcribes, 
Beyond the Stoic or Platonic Tribes. 

Why this is my opinion, hear 
That part which the protracted. war relates, 
Between the Greczan and Barbarian States, 


Inſtrucively of the. commotions ſings, 

Of empty crowds, and their reſembling Kings. 
By voting to reſtore the beauteous Prize, 

Peace to reſtore atonce Antexor tries, 

Paris to be compell'd to. happineſs denies. 
NeFtor makes haſte the difference to compole, 
Which in the General, and Achi/es roſe. 

Whoſe injur'd Love in both ſtrange fury breeds, 


Whilſt for the madneſsof their Kings the Grecian Ar- 
(my bleeds. 


Sedition, Malice, Luſt and Rage deſtroy, 
The Grecian Camp, and Garriſon of 7roy. 
But how far Wiſdom joyn'd with Virtue goes, 
That pattern of them both Ulyſſes ſhows. 
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He, thro ſtrange Climes with different cuſtoms,toſt, 
After h' had taken Troy himſelf had almoſt loſt. 
Suffring, he fail'd the boundleſs Oceano're, 

And up againſt all Storms of Fate he-bore,- - 


Whilſt for himſelf and F riends he did a ſafe 'return 
(explore; 


Why ſhould I hoes Circean Cups rehearſe ? 

Or Syrens ſinging in harmonious Verſe ? 
- Thoſe Cups if with his greedy Friends h' had drunk, 
Down toa Brute transform with them h+had ſunk. 
Young Fops who ſleep till noon,then dreſs till night; 
And make that Life their yanity.and delight ; : : 
Theſe are Penelopes Suitors, Raskals born = | 
Oaly to plague the Fair, and conſume Corn. . 
Cyphers, who ſtand for nought alone, deſi ign'd 
But bo! compleat the number of Mankind... | 


' 


Villains to cut mens Throats' their Beds forſake, 
And wilt not thou to ſave thy ſelf awake ? 
'Tis better now to try preventive arts, 


Ere noxious Humors ſeize the nobler parts; > 
Then 
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Then ſtay till their contagious influence force, 

The wretched Patient en too lite a courſe. 

Now rouſe by Night, watch o're th'jaſtructivePage; 
For Love, or Envy, . Diſconteat or Rage ; 
Unleſs:this uſeful gentler way you take, 

The-reſt-you 'indulge will ſoon by Torrures break. 
Why : when malignant Rheums thy ſight 'obſcurtz 

Art thou impariecir to diſpatch the Cure ; 

Yet like a ſtupid W rerch delayſt to find 
A'ture for cares that overcaſt thy mind ? 

'Date'to tread Wiſdoms paths, ſet forth apace : 

He wh fets forth'has finiſh'd half the race. 
Who till the letts of Liſe are paſi,defers 
That happy minute, like the Peaſant errs, 

Who ſtahds expetting by the Rivers ſide 
Till running waters leave the Channel dry'd, 


Whigh-from an uarxhauſted ſource m— jon | 
PL1Y 


Vainly thou ſpend li-rbo great a part of Life 
In getting an Eftate, or a fine Wiſe: 


Witt? | 
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With greedy toil thou-ploughſt vaſt Foreſts ore;;... ; 
Let him who has/enough expect no\mpre; + 1 » 11 7// 
When the Great man lyes lavguiſhipg.in State, :. - 
Not all his Pomp and Plenty can abate, | > 
That Feavor, which perhaps they might create i! 
Nor Gold, nor Jewels, anxiouscares expel, 
T enjoy all theſe the Owner maſt be well,” * *# 
He whom Ambition fires, or Dingets fright; | '-':, 
| InFortunes favors takes tio mor& deliptit, ; 154} JO0Lt 
Then men grown impotent,in Wortjerf's find; '*' 5117 
$o-Lutes the Deaf, ſo Beauty charms the Blind; © ** 
Th' infe&ted Veſſel raitits th infultord' too, ' 7 it 
Contemnn all joys, ' which greater griefs perſue. nu 'daT Fe 
The Miſer wants the'more, the thore I acquires, '— 
Heat-this, and bounds prefix toyourdefires.”! 25 5 
Not witty Cruelty by Revenge refind;i 1 
In old Sicilian Tyrants'Ere defignd +2 


Tortures that vexd the Limbs, as Efvy wracks the 
(Mind. 


Tempe» 
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' Temperate riſing Fury whilſt y' have powr, 
Who give't alooſe;; oft curſe that Fatal hour. 
Tis a ſhort mathneſs: your defire reſtrain, | 
That, that betimes confine, betimes enchain, 
Which muſtb' Slave, or ECT reign. 


Th' ——— Colt, the skilfal Rider tames, 
and forms him to the courſe or to the battle frames; 
Since firſt they feſh'd and enter'd the young Hound: 
His ratling tongue makes Hills and Dales reſound. 
Now, now, theſe. wholſome precepts of the Muſe 
Into. your young; untainted breaſt infuſe. 

Th' unſeaſon'd Cask will Jong retain the ſcent, 

Of the rich Wines. which in.it firſt ferment, 

Thus my ſweet Friend, i in whom I moſt delight, 
To keep my pace in Vertues ways I invite. +, 
Bar if you' outrun or lag I give-you o're, 


roger wait for thoſe behind, nor urge on thoſs 
| before. 


FABLF: 


ety Proms 8&. 3 


F A B BY E 
of the Aunt and the Grattopper 


He Graſhopper, the merrieſtCreatiire* * 
T That ever'was produced by Niriſfe: & 
Whilſt Sumfner laſted ev 'ry day, | £ 
Did nought but cat and ſing and play. 

When Winter came,and Heav'n look'd lowring | 
And Bortas thiro the World-rari feowting,”*' ” * 
Graſhopper ſaw.her pleaſure paſt, 
Her banquer's gone, and ſhe muſt faſt. 
Nature, wh” had ferv'd, had ta'n away; 
She now can neither ſing nor play. 
Nothing that's edible is at home;* 
No not a Fly, a Mite, an Atome. 
Then ſhe to heighbotr Aunt does trudge, 
A fittle ſneaking Country dredge. ? 

D Golf, 
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Goſlip, I come t implore thy' aſliſtance, 
'And borrow ſomething for ſubſiſtence : 
Lend me at moſt but twenty grain, | 

[il pay thee punftually again, 

In Auguſt, Gollip, if not ſooner, 

As 1 an Inſet am. of honour. 

# Lend !. that's # cafe: requires arguing ; 

| Two words, good Goſlip, to'a bargain. 
What © come to borrow of a Miter ! 

Goſlip: t.I thought thou badſt been wiſer. 
Pray what mig hr'& thou do all the Summer? 
Do, Goſſip ? why to ev'ry comer 

F day and night fang oh be joyful ! 

And hadſt not thou. a f6ne employ fool ? 

But hark ye me, the Proverb cries, 
Neighbour be merry and be wiſe. 

He who is forc'd to. go @ borrowing, 
Neighbour, is forc'd. tO go 8 ſorrowing, 
Why, as you could. zill Winter fiog, 

Faith vou may go danoe till Spring. 
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Moral. 


& 7 Ho riots out Life's Summer and its Spring; 

VV He feels is Age of mant- aud ſeors' the Sting: 
Not that from pleaſure we the young would fright; . 
For a young Stoic is a monſtrous fight) + 
That wretch runs counter to what: Heat's. defigns 5 
To pleaſare Heavn andj Niture Tauth hiclines. 
Toath is from Age diftingeiſt'd but by Foy ; F 
Which Touth Fill gives, and Age mult ill deftray.; 
Tet let ſhert Joys with moderatiCares be mix'd: 
Joy will like Mercury die, if once 'tis fix'd. 
Oft let it to returning Care give place, 
Ofz from thy Breaft that Care let Pleaſurt chaſe: * 
So ſhall thy care nor anxious be nor long, 
 Whilf by delight is laffing found and ftionk, 
Hiid thus deliciouſly you! paſs your Spring, 
And yet & provide for ils. which Age muſt bring :- 
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Who in his Touth is a perpetual Drudge, 
That ſordid Sot does his own Genius grudge. 
He muſt provide for Fourſcore Tears he crys, 
Thea t're he bas artivd to Fifty dyes ;- 
'#is Got bequeathing-e-the ſs, his Sov, + 
That. he:may\be more:ſplendidly undone. 
Do wot the Graftupper:for pattern take, 
Nor yet"the: Piſmire. thy-example make 3 
Whoſe. fooliſh. Dradgery, fo unjuſtly fanid, + 
Is like the Sut's, "whom juft before I Blaw'd. 
She day and night dots up for Winter lay, 
Then ere the Pall,” takes wings and flies away. 
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cy Fox and the Gra PCs. 


Fox.in DSPs: fig 1, AERIE 
Grapes on a Treille ſome ſix foot high : 


" 


Th 
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Ty artrative and the golden fight, :...;- 


The Thief did to repaſt.invite ;-. I, 7" FORE 


He oples ev'ry goodly cluſter;), 


Judges its liquor\by its laſtre,., 4, | 49 04 


Ahich ſympathetick liquor-draws. 1 7) (il) * 


Into his ravenous diſtant Jaws... -+ - 1. 4, 4”, - 
But when hefaw he ſhould:loſe time, SLY -SYKD. T4 1 


Unleſs he by his.craft could climb. 7 404) +h 16 
Why gaze I here, he ſlav'iring-ories,* is 1hihny 


On paultry flalff I ſhould defpife ®-+ \.wcygh 11 


Is ſuch ſowre geer-for Renard's. maw2-. 171-7 


Doſt take thy" ſelf for a Jack Daw? 1 51-1 3, 


Gr for a chate'ring greedy Pye? + 5 hw 
Eoh ! leave: them for the Mob;::ay I. \-: : 17 


|  —_ 


/ ar Ot 


Fen men to ak hoy wy aſpire _ boy, I 


To be re "Evens 'din rage contempt they frign 


D ; 


> 


But 
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But true Contempt #0 Rags is nere ablyd, - 
By Rage Eſteem is conſtantly imphy'd, 

And therefore Rage is oft conceal d by Prite. 
Fantaſtic Pride ! ev/n baſe whilſt it aſpirer, 
Which falſly ſcorns whateve it moſt admires. Po 1cLne 
The Stoic writing in contempt of Fame,' ' | 

To his vain-glorions Book, pirefix'd bis Name, 
That lofty Seft does Glory wiaft deride, 

And yet is grounded nedaginatit Pride: } 
Declaims againſt that Vire-witbout whoſe power, 
Irs feeble V irtue could mat fland an hour. 

Fhilt Heroes in the: Fitld their Love proclaing, 
' That rail s t acquire the commen Miſtreſs Fame ; 


T bus Sparks whes other tnedvs are try d; lompoon the. 
(Dame. 


————_—_ "Y 
_— 


The Fourth: Sat ny ef Boilcau. 


Wits Joe ircome ,dearFriend thatthey along, 
Think they engrols allWiſdem,who have none; 
That 
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That one Fop lolls his Tongue out at another; 
And ſhakes his -empty Noddle at his A bn! 


A Pedant who has « uf? d bis brain with —_ 
$o full, that theres-no room ſor Wit or Bregding4/ 
- Briftling with. Greek; bloated with Pride arid: Bluff,” 
And by long poring, ſurly. grown and'gruth,.” +... 
Who has by rote #/Thouſand Authors goty:.'./ -' 7 
And of them -all-made ane: prodigious Sor. 15 
He on his duſty Volumes only Cotes, 7 2: 
Which he in talk, impertinently quotes: -! ©: - 
Wirh him, if 4riftorle fays the: word, ” 

Reaſon's ridiculous, and Senſe abſutd. | :/ tr * 


ud 
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Who half the Morning conſtantly does paſs, 
Opgling his ugly Carkaſs in-his Glaſs : 

{Which frightfully t' adorn. threg hours are ſpent, 
As ih, like ancient Pi#s, 'twere his intent, | 


But the old Beau, and ev'ry modiſh Afs, > | ? 
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To native Uglineſs acquird t impart, 

And hideous grow, by 'Ornament and Art: ) 
Who to the Park or Play rides jiogling, where 
By bis toud nauſeous Chat, and graceleſs Air, . 
Heplagues the Senſible; and frights the Fair ; | 
Whilſt altthelittle:-Loves that hover nigh, 
Our Entliſh Beauties from the Scarecrow fly; 
The Lumber of-our [Boxes and our Pits, 

And Beauties curſtIncumbrance- too, -and Wits : 
This Chariot load of Blockhead' hates all Science, 
And bids to allthe learned World Defiance. 


# | | 
. Damns, as by Priviledge, whatever's writ, 


And makes his-lgnbrance his Claim to Wir. 
Proud Bigots who would all their faults conceal, 
And cheatev'n' Godby their affeted Zeal; '- 
With ſeeming Sandiry, and ſpiritual Spight, 


Damn all the reſt of men'with all their Might. 04. 
But th'Athicſt whd tow dsHell inDarkneſs fray 5, | 


Whom want of Senſe to want of Faith ketray 5, 


And whom no Law, but brutal I:pulſe ſways ; 
EN ; Rl Con- 


! 
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Contemns Gods. Wrath, and-everlaſting Fire, . 
' By which(he ſwears)the State,and the ChurchLiar. 
Grey reverend Rogues,to awe bold Fools conſpire. 
For his part, who'to reaſon makes pretence, ' 
He laughs ar Shams, which ſhockall common Senſe. 


But he that would this boundleſs Theme exhauſt, 
And not in Crowds of various Fools be loſt ; 
He Ile maintain as ſoon might number all 
Whom in a Spring, or Peſtilential Fall, 
Feavers, or more malignant Dodtors, mawl. 7 
Or ſum up all our Cuckolds on Record, 
From ſneaking Cit to the gay ſtrutting Lord. ' 
But that this matter may t' a point be brought; /- 
And in two words to ſum up my wholethought 3 
By leave of thoſe ſev'n Fools, ſo much renown 
2 By Greece for VViſdom, take the Globe around, 
On it no perfet VViſdom &re was found. 
All Men are Fools, and ſpight of all their pains, 
Their difference only in their rate remains. | 

As 
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As in a Wood which numerous paths divide, 
VVayfaring men are loſt without a Guide ; 
One 0n the right, one on the left hand ſtrays, 
Both by one error rambling different ways : 

Zou we' thro Life's grand journey blund'ring run, 
Stumbling at Scandals which we wiſh'd to ſhun, 


by -one ſame error ſev'ral noo all bubbled = uni 
one. 


Yet ſome grave Fops for wondrous wiſe would paſs, 
But the grave Aſs is an original Aſs. 

Yet here let Satyr publiſh what it will, 

To Wiſdom each exalts his Folly till : 

Does of his frailties as perfeions boaſt, 

As doating Sires loye weakly Children moſt. 
This. to.the man then who himſelf would know, 
He.is moſt wiſe, who thinks he is leaſt ſo. 

Who others viewing with indu [gent thoughts, 
Does cynically cenſure his own faults : 
With rigour proſccutes them ev'ry one, 

And upon all ſees ſtricteſt Juſtice done. 


4 
L 
- 


Byt here let Saryr what it will divulge, 


His Folly does for a rare Prndence hold. 
His Pleaſure, and his Pride $ to heap up 


But tell me mercenary, ſordid Sot, 


Who to the very Chin in water-ſer;- 


Poſttfling wealth, which thou canſt ne' 


| Yet after Gold eternally you thirſt, 


His darling vice who is not apt t' indulge ? 
AFool who deats on, nay adoreshis Gold, - 
Amidſt his Heaps enduring Want and Cold, 


ſtore, 


"Which ſince *twas his is guarded from him more, C 
| And lefs is in his power thin 'twas before. 


Heft +hou-the plague of Tantalus forgot 9 


Ne'r with one droptyis burning Lips could wer. | 

D' y6u: laugh? how ignorant of your. ſelf are-you, 
Who your own Image thus with ſcorn can view 2 
The plague of Tawtalus does thee deſtroy ; | 


re enjoy. 


Numberteſs Sums your crowded Coffers burſt, 


|- Swimming in plenty till thy drought remains, 
| Andin thy Soul the Raging Feaver reigns. 
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Nor Fraud nor Sactriledge/you ſhun for gain, :2i 5]! | 
Yet from what's yours religiouſly abſtain,” (f 

Thus Avarice "bur digs the Mine” enter the-Gold! 
" | (again. 

Why faith, mk Miſer in plain terms is mad, 

Cry' Sone whoſe Frenzy's diff rent, but as _ : 
Who Gold, all day as upand down he wanders, j 


@n Rooks,caſtCaprains Porters, Paraſites, x ak ! 
ers 


; Owe, —_— Tiylons, Hawks, Pimps, Dogs] th; 
i ere _— -Panders. 


Who counter afrep|Mappineſs does run,}- - + 

| And to be teRifid:.muſt-be undone. | 
From place to place he'roams with reſtleſs mind, 
Inſearch of Quier; which he:ne're could find; - - 
By Fortune's fayobrs-renderd diſcontented; 


So _— the dlillvalrt 15 too fond, the Gallant is tor- 
| oo (mented 


For which of theſe d'you- moſt deſpair of cure? 
Why their conditions both are dangerous ſure. 
4X4 An 
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An ancient Lord atghe Groom Porter's cries, ; 
With aigrave ſhrug Md plaguy-politick eyes '': 
At the fame time.the:bold adventurer knocks ©: ' * 
Ar all the Stakes with juſt Pandora's box.  ' 4 
Whence the diſaſters flew that causd his ruine, 

And where his hope lay aſter his undoing, te $f 
For Lands and Tenements being ſold, he's fain,,.. 


His Lacqueys and his Strumpets to maintain, | -"* 

By a Reat charge, . upon the merry Maio. 

Should. Fortune her inconſtant malice ſhow, | 2 .*: 

And turn the Dice with one unhappy throw,. :.,» 

You might behold him ſtrait with briſtling Hair, 

Turn up his Eyes to Heav'n,: and wildly ſtare 5. :- 

And (wear like Devils, from ſome Wretches Breaſt 

By croney Prieſt unkindly diſpoſſeſt. 

Bind him, or by his furious upcaſt Eyes, 

This modern Monſter will invade the Skies : .. _ . 

Which ev'n already loudly he defics. 

Yet leave him to the ſtorm which tears his Breaſt, 

For his own Fury will chaſtiſe him beſt. 
Errors 
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Errors there are, which do rigge pleaſing harm; '* 
Whilſt the weak Reaſon to dEbaquch they charm. 
Like Wine delicious, Poiſon they diſpenſe, 

And ſend up Fumes; intoxicating ſenſe. 

Ariſtus Rhimes, and there his Folly lies, 

But tho thoſe Rhimes ev'n Busby's Boys deſpiſe j 
Himſelf bi applatids;and in his vain account, 
"Takes place of Yirz:l on th' 4oniay Mou nt. 

But oh! ſhould ſore bold man, ſeverely kind; 
Difpel the miſt, which thus obſcures his mind 3 
And all the bungling ſtrokes t admires diſplay; 
Ta the fill light of Reaſort's glittering ray ; 

How would he curſe.that hour, and how be griev'd; 
Of his fweer Error to be unideceivd. 


Once an hakibe whom the Spleefi did cheat; 
Into an odd and fingular conceit? 


(The man concerning ev'ry thing beſide, 
Diſcotrsd like one whom Senſe and Reaſon guide) 


Fancie# 
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Fancied thatA ngels hovering o're him hung, 
That Cherub plaid to him, and Seraph ſung, 


Whilſt in his raviſh'd breaſt immortal Pleaſur 
| (ſprung; 


A Doctor undertook him with ſucceſs, 

| And cur'd him by his Art, or.elſe by Gueſs. 
But when he didat laſt his Fees require: 

1 pay you, crys the Enthuſiaſt all on fire, _ 
You, whoſe damn'd Art, in opening thus my Eyes. p 
Has loſt me Paradiſe, to make me wiſe; 


_ His Rage was juſt ; for man is not ſo curſt, 
But Reaſon's yet of all his Plagues the worſt : 
'Tis ſhe who fierce in midft of Joys remains, 
And with Remorſe our gay Deſires reſtrains : 
Our ſurious Paſſions ſhe can never curb, _ 
And checking all the ſprightlier daes diſturb, 
Her Rule's as troublelome, as tis ſevere, 
iThe Pedant's always bawling at our Ear, 
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Or thonghts ſhe reprimarids, our aQions blanies; 
| To make us mid {If eternally declaims, 
Till Patience turns to Rage arid flings away; 
Theri that her barbarousLeQtures we may ſhan, 
Like Husbands ford by Shrews to 20 aſtray, 
To Wine, or kinder Miſtriſfes we run. 
Tn vain, ſome writers would with ſoveraign ſway, 
Make her command, and every ſenſe obey ; 
Set up a God deſs with preſumpreous pride, 
Who might on Earth and in themſelves refide: 
She they affirmcan laſting joys beſtow, 
Such as are her Voraries can only know, 
Who lead the lives of Demi-gods below. 
Why faith theſe things in Books are finely ſaid, 
But haſt not thou my Friend, who men haſt read, 
Haſt not thou fourid, after a ſtrict ſurvey, 
That your unthinking noiſy Rogues are they, 
Whocan be always fatisfi'd, who 6an be ilwaysgay? 
- 4 


7hi 


| 
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The Fifth Epiſtle of Monſieur Bot- 
leau, -t0 Aonfeur Guillerague 
' Secretary of the Kings Cabinet. 


Thou whoſe gallant and ſagacious mind, 
The Power which fornrd it for a* Court 


| ( deſign'd ! 
Great Maſter in the att of pleaſing ! Who 


Know'ſt how to Speak, and to be Silent 
What courſe would'ſt thou adviſe thy Friend to take, 
Say, had I beſt be filent now or ſpeak ? 

' Shall I Ctill Gignalize my {elf by Satyr, 

Fruitul in jolly Malice, gay il Nature ? 

And in the Fic! where Thave fo often fought, 
Make Fopps fill ſhake at ev'ry pointed thought ? 
A Ficld that once with tumult gam'd me Fame, 
When my raf Youth tranſported wirh its flame, 


To wiſdom and to eaſe preterr'd a noifie name. 


* Fur 
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But now fince time has ripen'd my delires, 
* Since Toys my thoughtful Soulnomore RY 
Eut at its fortieth rollivg Year to witer joys aſpires. 
I bid adieu. to the diverting Broil, 
And choole repoſe before the illuſtrious Toll. 
Then leta thouſand of my ſcribling Foes 
| Vainly Conſpire to ſhake this firm repoſe. . 
I whom. each breath blew once into a flame, 
Am an old Lyon Tractable and Tame - 
I will no gore my blunted Talons arm; 


No moreMny Roar the Foreſt (ſhall alarm: 


For as my ſprightly ramparng days are ore, 

So my provoking chagrin is 2o more, 

Nor the ſharp Gall which ſtung me into rage 
C before 

Agaih let all the ſcribling Herd appear, 


L leave them now a full and free Carrcar. 


[ 
y 
$ 
| 
J 


Firour I only hate, and Good cſtcem, 


Studying my ſelt my own perpetual Theme. 


* Boileau, when he writ this, was about Six and Forty Tears Old; but 
Poetry admits of no odd Nambers above Nine, 
Is | [.ct 


—— 
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Let thoſe who liſt thro' Tubes the Heavens explore; 
But me ſuch vain inquiries touch no more. 

As vainly let Rohevt gtow pale, t inquire, . 
if motion can with plenitude conſpire. 
Moiſture and Drovght, let Bernier too compound, 

. Of bodies wandring thro the Void, of bodies hook'd 

( and round, 
I who my reaſons dreadful Shipwrack fear, 
Whilſt on a Sea, thus 1atamous I (ſteer, 
I to provide the Skiff, ule all my care 
To fit its Rudder and its Qars prepare. 
Thus to prevent the ſtorm, and reach the Shore, | 
Whilſt yet prevention may be us'd, before 


The Windsrunmad.and for their prey the Waves 
(begin to roar, 


What do we aim at all but reſt of mind ? 
But we, within, that golden reſt muſt find. 
A Blockhead full of faults, purſued by grief, 
To whom nor Town nor Country brings relief, 


E 2 In 
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In vain takes Horſe, with thought tout-ride his 
 Crrouble, 
That mounts behind, and with him gallops double. 
What think you Alexander then deſign, ; 
Wher, hurried by a vaſt and boundleſs mind, 
Helaid all Az waſte, and plunder'd half mankind? 
What made him Grecie's getitle Clime forſake ? | 
What made him War onunknown Vionarchs make? | 
In Tumult, Horrour; and in Blood what pleaſure} 
. could he take ? | 
Why' attack'd by efouble, which he couJd not tame, 
And which this Conquerour of the world o're came 
Himſelf his deadlieſt Foe he ſought to ſhun, 
And from rcfleCting folitude to run ; 
Conquering, he fled before ſupcriour Grief : 
This, this tranſported the Triumphant Thicf 
T Azrors's native regions, thoſe gay ſhores 
O'c which her purple flood of light ſhe pours, 
Where the burnt Perſiaz the bright Star which 
| ( ſcorches him adores. | 


Selt- 
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S:1f-Authars of the Plagues by which we groan, 
Far from our ſtlves we'ce ev'ry moment thrown. 
Why all this hazard, all this mizhty toil, 

T* exhauſt the Gold of the Pernuviar Soil ? 

Why are we thro ſuch various Climates hurl'd, 
To ranfak' both the ney and antient World ? 
Fatigu'd by Jourmes, or by Tempeſt toſt ? 
Marder'd on Land, or on the Qcegn loſt ? 

Surely for happineſs we need notroam, 

'is eaſieſt had wich little and at home. 

He, whom the Gods belt gift Content does bleſs, 
Polleſſing nothing; does the World poſſeſs, 
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A Letter ſent with the following 
S peech. 


SIR, 

[ Have here feat you inclosd, whatI pro- 

misd youby the laſt Poſt,andIthink my 
ſelf oblig'd to' give you ſome account of 
it, In the late Appendix to the new Ob- 
ſervaior, I find the Author reaſonably com- 
plaining of the corruption of Hiſtory by 
the French, and giving a very reaſonable 
gueſs, how falſe the Hiſtory of this Age 
( as far as it is writ by them )) is like to 
come out in the next. And particularly 
what Mounſteur Pelifſor's Hiſtory of the 
preient King of France 1s like to be, which 
he 15 now writing by that King's own or- 
dor. Monſieur Boilean, who writ the en- 
cios'd, has at leaſt as great a thare 1n that 
Hiſtory as Monſteur Pelifjon: And there- 
fore you have in the enclos'd, 1n the which 
he has very artfully inferted a Panegyrick 
| Oz 
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of his Prince, a pattern of what his part. 
of the Hiſtory will be. For having _— 
ter'd his Maſter 1n this {mall Panegyrick, \ 

have all the rezſoninthe world to boieve 
| That he will flatter him too in his Hiſtory. 

And that. he has flatter'd him here, you 
will plainly find; nor only by eXAggeratte 
ons, Which are in ſome meature tobe al- 
Jow'd toan Orator ; butin affirming things 
which are dirc&ly contrary to the truth; 

Such are thoſe two remarkable paſſages of 
the French King's offering Peace to the I:te 
Confederacy, tor the general good of Chri- 
ftendom, (which not ſo much as a French- 
man who has 6ommon Senle, believes) and 
of his Bombarding Geroa, only to be re- 
veng'd of its Infolency and of its Perfidiou(- 
neſs, which every man who has heard the 
Srory of Mr. Valdryon, muſt laugh art. 
Now: ſince it is to be prefum'd, that Mon- 
fieur Boilean will flatter him 1a his Hiltory, 
becaule it is plain that he has flacter'd him in 
his Panegyrick; What-are we to expect 
trom Monſieur Pelifjon, whole {lacerity 1s 
by nomeans {o bows, talk'd of as the other's? 


E 4 I 
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I thought: to have concluded here : but it 
comes into my mind to make two refleQi- 
ons upon the Panegyrical part oi the enclosd, 
The ficſtis this, that ſince Monficur Bozleay, 
who is in the maina man of Mceriuy, and 
2 lover of truth; could not but flatter 
Lewis the Fourteenth when he commended 
him : we may conclude that it is impoflible 
to give him a general commendation with- 
out flattery. For, where a Satyrick Poet 

paints what other OM muſt not daub 2 The 
i-cond Refledion is this , that fince this 
Panegyrick 1s {carce to be fupported, not- 
withſtanding the moſt PRI 1 3 genus of 
the Author, which thines thraughout it ; 
and an art to which nothing can be added 
< remember that I ſpeak of the Or iginal ) 
and beyond which nothing can be delird; 

you way -eafily conclude how extreamly 
tultome the refit oi the Panegyricks upon 

Lewis the Fourteenth muſt needs be, whole 
Authors fall thfinitely thort of Boikeqy's, ei- 
thee Genus, or Art, or Virtue. 


THE 


Miſcellany Poems, &c. 57 


The Speechof Afonſienr Boileau, up - 
. on by admiſſion into the French 
eAcademy. 


Gentlemen, 


"HE Honour this day conferrd upon me 

1s ſome thing lo great,{o extraordina- 

ry,to little expeGed;and fo many feveral-forts 
of reaſons ought to have for evet excluded 
me from at, that at this very moment in 
which I return my acknowledgements, I 
am doubrful it I ought to believe it. Isit 
then poſlible, can it be\true, Gentlemen, 
that you have 1n effe& judgd me worthy 
to be admitted into this 1]luſtrious Soctety; 
whole famous Eſtablithmene does no lefs 
honour to the memory of Cardinal Rich- 
lien, than all the reſt of the numerous 
wonders of his matchleſs Miniſtry ? And 
' What muſt be the thoughts of that great 
man ? What muſt be the thoughts of that 
wile Chancellour, who after hm enzoy'd 
' —” | the 
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the Dignity gf your Protectorſhip; and 
after whom it was your opinion, that 
none but your King had righe to be your 
ProteQor ? What muſt be their rhoughts, 
Gentlemen, if they ſhould behold me this 
day , becoming a part of this Glorious 
Body, the obje&t of their etcrnal care and 
eſteem ; and into which by the Laws, which 
. they have cſtabliſh'd ;. by che Maxims which 
they have maintaind, no one ought to be 
receivd, who 1s not of a {potleſs Merit, an 
extraordinary Wit,and comparable even to 
yau ? But farther, whom do I ſucceed in 
the place which you are pleavd to afford 
me her ee - I; it NnOrt a Man Y Mmſgeur de Beſans 
who is equally renowmd for his great 
Employments, and his profound Capacity ? 
Is it not a Magiſtrate who fil}d one of the 
toremaſt Seats in rhe Council ; and who in 
ſo many important Occaſions has been Ho- 
noured by his Prince, with his ſtricteſt Con- 
fidence : A Magiſtrate, no lc{s Wite than 
Experienced, watchful, laborious; and ' 
with whom, the more I compaxe my {elt, 
the lels Proportion I find. FO 

I know 


M;ſcellany Poems, &c, 59 


I know very well, Gentlemen (and who 
can be. ignorant of it,) that 1a the choice 
which you make of men who are proper to 
ſupply the vacancies of your learned Afſem- 
bly,you have no regard either to Place or to 
Dignity : That Politeneſs, Learning, and 
an acquaintance with all the more gentle 
Arts, have always uſher'd in naked Merit 
to you, and that you do not believe it to be 
unbecoming of you, to ſubſtitute in the 
room of the higheſt Wegiſtrate, of rhe 
moſt exalted Miniſter, ſome famous Poet, 
or ſome Writer, whom his Works have ren- 
dred [lJuſftrious ; and who has very often no 
other Dignity, than that which his de- 
isrt has givea him upon Parnaſſus. But if 
you barely conſider me as a man of Learn- 
ing, what can I ofter you that may be 
worthy ofthe favour, with which you have 
been pleas'd ro honour me ? Is1t a wretch- 
cd Colle&ion of Poctry, ſucceſsful rather 
by a happy temerity and a dexterous imi- 
tation of the Ancients, than by the beau- 
ty of its thoughts, or the richneſs of its 
expreſſions ? Is it a tranſlation that fallsſq 


tay 
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far ſhort of the great Maſter-pieces with 
which you every day ſupply ns; and in 
the which you to glorioully revive; Thw- 
cydidis, Xenophon, Tacitns, and all the reſt 
of the renown'd Heroes of the moſt learn'd 
Antiquity ? No, Gentlemen, you are too 
well acquainted with the juſt value of 
things, to recompence at a rate ſo high,ſuch 
low ProduGtions as mine, and to offer me 
voluntarily upon ſo ſlight a foundation, an 
Honour, which eh knowledge of my want 
of Merit, has diſcourag'd me ſtill from de- 
manding. | 
' What can be the reaſon then, which in 
my behalf has ſo happily influenc'd you 
upon this occafion ? I begin to make {ome 
Piſcovery of it, and I dare engage that I 
Thall nor make you bluſh in expoſing it. 
The goodneſs which the greateſt Prince in 
the World has ſhown in employing me, 
together with one of the firſt of your illu- 
ftrious Writers, to make ane ColleQion of 
the infinite namber of his Immortal Actions ; 
the permiflion which he has given me to 
do this, has fupply'd d all my defects with 
you, Yes, 
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Yes, Gentlemen, what ever juſt reafong 
ought to have exchuded mie for ever from 
your Academy 3 you believed that you 
could not with juftice ſuffer, that a man 
who is deſtin'd to ſpeak of ſuch mighty 
things, ſhould be depriv'd of rheutility of 
' your Leſſons, or inſtructed 1n any ocher 
Sthool than 1n yours. And by this, you 
have clearly ſhown, that when it is. to 
ſerve your Auguſt Protector ; whateyer 
confideration might otherwiſe reſtrain you, 
your Zeal will not ſuffer you ro caſt your 
eyes upon any thing bur the intereſt of 
your Maſter's Glory. 

Yet ſuffer me, Gentlemen, to undeceive 
you, if you believe that that grear Prince, 
at the time when he granted that favour to 
me, believd that he ſhould meet within 
me a Writer, who was able ro ſuſtain in 
the leaſt, by the Beauty of Style, or by 
the magnificent Pomp ot Expretlion, the 
Grandeur of hisExplous. - No, Gentlemen, 
it belongs to you, and to Pens Tike yours, 
to ſhew the World ſuch Maſter-pieces 3 
and he never conceiv d fo advantageous a 
thought 
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thought of me. But as every thing that he 
has =o in his Reign 1s Wonderful, js 
Prodigious, he did not think it would be 
amiſs that in- the midſt of ſo many re- 
nown'd Writers, who with emulation de- 
{cribe his Actions in all their Spleadour, 
and with all the Ornaments of the ſublj- . 
meſt Eloquence ; a man without artifice, 
and accusd rather of too much ſincerity 
than of flattery, ſhould contribute by his 
labour and by his advice, to ſet to tho 
in a proper light, and in all the ſimpli- 
city of the moſt natural Style; the truth 
of thoſe Actions, which bcing of them- 
ſelves 1{o little probable, have rather nced 
to be faithfully relaced, than to be ſtrong- 
ly exaggerated. 

And indeed, Gentlemen, when Poets 
and Orators, and Hiſtorians who are {ome- 
times as daring 'as Poets or Orators, thall 
come todilplay upon fo happy a Subject, 
all the bold ſtrokes of their Arr, all thei; 
force of Expreflion; when they ſhall fay 
of Lewis the Great, more juſtly than was: 


- aid of a famous Captaia oi vId, that he 
alone | 


Miſcellany Poems, &C. 63 
alone. has atchiev'd more Exploit sthan other 
Princes have read ; that he alone has taken 
more Towns, than other Monarchs have 
wiſh'd to take : When they ſhall aſſure ns, 
that there- is no Potentate upon the face of 

' the Earth, no not the moſt Ambitious, 
who in the ſecret prayers that he putsup to 
Heaven, dares prelume to Petition for 

' ſo much Glory, tor ſo much Proſperity as 

' Heavenhas freely grated this Prince: When 

| they ſhall write that his Conduct 1s Mt- 
ſrets 0i Events; That Fortune dares not 
contradidt his deſigns : When they ſhall 
paint him at the Head of his Armies , 
marching with Giganrtick 'Strides , over 
great Rivers and hicheſt Mountains; thun- 

 dring down Ramparts, rending hard 
Rocks, and tearing into ten thouland pieces 
every tlung that refiſts his impetuous Shock: 
Theſe expreſiions will doubtleisappear great, 
rich, noble, adapted to the loity. Sub- 
ject 3 bur at the ſame time that the World 
ſhall wonder at them, it will not think 
it {e]t obligd to believe them, and the 
Truth may be eaſily diſown'd or miſtaken , 
under - 
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' pader the diſguiſe of it pompous orna- 


ments. .- 
But, when Writers without artifice, 
and who are contented faithfully to re- 


late things; and with all the ſimplicity of 


Witneſſes who depole, rather than of Hi- 
ſtorians,who make a Narration, ſhall rightly 
{ec forth, all that has palgd in France, ever 
ſince the famous Peace of the P yrenees'; 


all that the King has done in his Dom : 


nions , to re-eſtabliſh Order, Diſcipline, 
Law : when they fhall reckon up all 
the Provinces which he has added to his 

doms in fuccceding Wars, all the Ad- 
yantages, all the Victories which he has 
paired of his Enemics; Holland, Ger many, 
Spain ; all Europe too tecble all againſt 
him alone, a War that has been al ways 
fruicful in projperity, and a more glorious 
Peace: When Pens that arc ſincere, I lay, 


and a great deal more caretul co write the 


Truch, ' than to make others admire them, 
ſhall righcly articulate all cheje Actions, dil- 
pos'd 1 im their order of time, aad attended 


with their real circumſtances ; who is (ir 


that 


IA 4 ”"— ————_ _—— _—_— ith 
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that can then diflent-from them,I do hot lay 
of our Neighbours.l do not ſayof our Allies; 
I fay of our mor ral Enemies * And tho' 
they ſhou'd be unwilling' to acknowledge 
the truth of them, w i11 not- their -dimi- 
niſh:d Forces, their States confin'd within 
\ ſtricter Bounds, their complaitits, their jea- 
louſies, their- turies, their very unvecives 
in ſpight of themielves convince them ? 
. Can they deny thar-in the very year 1n 
which I am ſpeaking, this Prince being 
relolv'd to conſtrain them all ito accept of 
a Peace which he had offer'd then for the 
cood of Chriſtendom; did all at once; 
and that at'a time, when they Had pub- 
Iiſhd that he was intirely exhauſted. of- 
Men and Money: that he did then, I tay, 
all at once in the Low Countries; cafe 
to ſtart up as twere out ot the ground Ewo 
mighty Armies, each-ot them conſiſting of 
Forty Thouſand Men : ; and tiat he pro- 
vided for them abundant. {ub{iffance chere, 
notwithſltanuioug the fearcity of Forrage , 

and the exceflive dr ought oi the Seaſon ? ' 
Can they deny that whilſt with one of 


wy 


F theie 


66: 
theſe: Armies, he causd.his Lieutcnants.to. 


no 
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Beſiege Luxembourgh, himmfelf with the o- 
ther, keeping as it were. block'd all the 
Towns : of rh and Hainault ; That he 


did by this moſt admirable Conduct, or 


rather. by a kind of Enchantment, like 
that: of the: Head ſo renown'd in the an- 

tient Fables, whoſe alpect transform'd the 
beholders to Stones; render the Spaniards 
unmov'd ſpectators of the taking - of that 
important place, in the which they had re- 
pos d their utmoſt refuge. That by a no 
leſs admirable <ft:& ot the fame prodigi- 
ous Enchantment, that -obſtinate Enemy 
to his Glory, that induſtrious contriyer 
of Wars and Confederacies, who had la- 
bour'd 1o long to fur up. all Europe againft 
him, fourd himſelf, if F may uſe the ex- 
preſiton, diſabled and impotent, tycd up 
on every ſide, and reducd to the wretch- 
ed vengeance of diiperting Libels;of ſending 
forth Crics and Reproaches. Our very Enc- 
mies, give me leave to repeat it, canthey de- 


_ by allthis?Muſt not they contels that at the 


tine when thele yonders Were CXCccu- 
ting. 
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ing in the Low Countries, our Fleet up- 
on the Mediteranean, after having forc'd 
Algiers to be a Suppliant. for Peace; Causd 
Genoa to fee], by an example that will be 


| | eternally dreadful, the juſt chaſtiſement of 


1ts Inſolence and of its Perfidiouſnels; bu- 
rying under the ruines of Palaces and ſtate- 
ly Houſes that proud City, more eaſlje 
to be Deſtroyd than be Humbled ? 
No, without doubt, our Enemics dare-nor 
give the lye to ſuch known truths, eſpect- 
 ally-when they ſhall ſee them writ with that 
{impleand natural Air, & with that character 
of ſincerity and probability , with which 
whatere my deicCtsare,l[ do not abſolutely 
deſpair to be able: at leaſt in part to ſupply 
the Hiſtory. | 
But ſince this very ſimplicity, all enemy 
as It - is to Oſtentation and Pagcantry , 
has yet 1ts Art, its Method, its Beauties; 
from whence can I better derive that Art, 
and thole Beauties, than from the ſource of 
| all delicacies, this tam'd Academy, which 
has kept poſſcſlion, for ſo many years, of 
all the Treaſures, of all the Riches, of 
T2 our 
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our. Tangue ? Theſe, Gentlemen, are the 
things which I am in hopes to find amon 

you, this is whatI come to ſtudy with you: 
this is what I come to learn of you.  Hap- 
Py , if by myaſliduity in frequenting you, 
by my addrels in bringing you to ſpcak of 
theſe matters, I can engage you to con- 
ceal nothing of all your moſt ſecret kill, 
from me. Your «kill to render Natiiee 
decent and chaſt at the very time when 
ſhe is . moſt Alluring; and to make the 
Colours and Paint of Art, appear. to be the 
genuine Beautics of Nature. Thrice hap- 
py ! it by my reſpects and by -my ſincere 
jubmiflions, I can perfeatly convince you 
of the extream acknow ledgement, which I 
ſhall make all my lite time tor the unexpe- 
ated Honour you have done me. 
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FABLE. 


The Fox and the Crow. 


HE' Crow fat perch'd upon a Tree, 

With Cheeſe in's Beak, and who but He? 
Renard the wind of him had got, 
And after he had ſinelc the Sot ; Y 
Thus he accoſts him, Noble Sir, 
You do, or may I never ſtir, 


Excell each two and four Legg'd Creature, 
Both jn Complexion and in Feature ; 
And ſure to ſuch a Shape as thine, 

The Gods have giv'n a voice Divine. 

Oh! could I hear that charming voice, 
How ſhould 1, Noble Sir, Rejoyce. 

Thus like the Dog, that's ily and pickled, 
Renard the Crow cajol'd and tickled. 
Behald the iſſue, whilſt the Crow, 


That he his Charming Voice might ſhozy, 
| G 3 (* 
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Gave two or three obſtreperons Caws, 
His Cheeſe dropt into Renard Jaws. 

Sir Crow, ſays Renard, ev'ry Flattercp 
Uſes his Cully for his Caterer. 


This leſſen, or I'm much deccrv'd 


Deſerves the Cheeſe; then be not griev'd, 
ji The Crow, tho late, with.ſhame and trouble, 
Swore he'd no more be found a Bubble. 


/ 


| Renard knew whom he prais'd, when he made choice, 


z | 
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Moral, © 


(3 Roſs Flattery only can by Fools be born : 
For it implies at onte Defign and Scorn. 


Now tho ſelf-love as vain by praiſe is won, 
Self-love contempt and injury muſt ſhun. 

Well manag'd praiſe may ſtill expel ſucceſs 3 
Praiſe ſhows eſteem, when ere it ſhows addreſs. 
Bt only Fools groſs flattery can brook, 

They love the bait, and cart ſuſpe# the Hook. 


Of that egregious Topick of his Voice. 
To ape the Fox our Paraſites think fit, 
To blind their fools, ſtill more they praiſe their Wit. 


F 4 Fable 
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FABLE. 
| The Wolf aud the Horſe. 


Sgrim had all the Winter far'd 
I So very ill, his looks Men card. 
He had (poor Dog / ) got an evil habit, 
Of going to Bed with the Devil a bit 3 
So that he had contradted a meen, 
Which truly repreſented Famine. 
A filthy Figure, rude and gruff,, 
As hungry Bullies who lye rough. 
- Whilſt frce from Pinching and from Danger, 
The Cattle lay at Rack and Manger. 
When Winter quarters they forſook, 
- And to Egcarnp, the Ficld they tqok ; 
 Hightligrim ſpy'd a fleck plump Steed, 
Who with that appetite did feed, 
One would have ſworn, that his freſh Salad 
Was not diſtaſtful ta his Palate, : 
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| At ſight of Steed that's one huge bit of Fat, 
Hight Ifſgrims heart for joy went pit a pat. 
Ah Rogue ! have I found thee ? how happy 
Would Ifprim be, if he could but nab thee ? 
But I had rather now by half, 
| Thou wert a Mutton or a Calf. 
Then could I truſs thee up as readily, 
As I could after eat thee greedily. 
But thou art ſuch a damn'd great Beaſt, 
That I muſt plot before I feaſt. 
Come let us plot then, pray why not ? 
Sure duller Dogs than I can plot. 
Then Ifgrim puts on Phyz of Gravity, 
Phyz, that agrees with deeds of pravity 3 
As does with Satan Phyz of Hag. | 
Then Ifgrim thus accoſts the Nag: 
Your Servant, Sir, may, pleaſe your Warſhip, 
To let me inform you, that my Curſhip 
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Is, tho fay't, a Beaſt of Parts, 
Andright well skill'd in medicinal arts. 


A Doctor who was ne'r yet gravell'd, 
Who, for experience long has travel'd, 
Who has had the luck ta have confuted 
All thoſe with whom hee'e diſputed, 
T've had the honour to preſcribe, 

Long to your Worfhips noble tribe. 
And ſeveral worthy generous Horles, 
Are now by my advice in Cqurlſes, 

Of which each honourable Palfrey 

Is from his ailings more than half free. 

_ I ſpeak to your Worſhip in this faſhion, 
Becauſe I've of your Caſe campaſſiqn. 
For ſays our Art, to ſee a Steed, 

Thus foully like your Worſhip feed , 
Betokens great indifpoſition, 
And calls for a ſevere Phyſician. 
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Now if-you will but only pleaſe | 
To open to me your Diſeaſe 
I Door Iſgrim without failing, 
Will gratis cure your Worſhip's ailing. 
_ Palfrey gave Ifgrim ſuch a croſs leer, 
As Horſe at's Oats does roguiſh Oftler. 
Dottor, I have, as you will find; 
An Ulcer in my Foot behind. 
And offer here the part affected, 
To be by your Dofcorſhip inſpe&ed. 
Then Palfrey, with hislifted Foot, 
Whilſt Iſgrim was approaching to't, 
With roguiſh treacherous intention, 
' Wiſely thought fit to uſe prevention: 
And had at's ugly Face - a fling, 
Which Teeth from Jobbernoul did ding, C 
| Made his Eyes ſtare, and his Ears fingy ' 
Then to the bloody mangled Elf, 
Phyz, ſaysthe Horſe, go cure thy (elf. 
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xotroth, ſays Iſgrim, wondrous fad, 
What thou haſt een deſery'd thou haft had. 
You muſt go a& the DoGor, Booby | 
Yes you / incornigible Looby |! 

You muſt go ſet up for a Leech ! 

Tho by thy aQtions and thy ſpeech, 
The verieſt Sots may ſee with ſcorn, 
That thou art Butcher bred and born, 
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MOR'ATL. 


AO force thy Genius is a thing, 
Will ſcorn and miſchif on thee bring, 

For affe®atiov, Ape of Nature, © 
Is ſoon found out, and then all hate her. 
Whas ſoon as ſeen no more eſcapes 
Being laugh'd at, than your true Apes. 
Who to ſurronnding Mob rebearſe, 
By looks and geſtnres a dumb Farce. 
Of all affeFed Fools, the Grave 
A long preheminence muſt have. 
No folly ere can theirs ſurpaſs, 
For ſince gravity in an Aſs , 
In whom 'tis natural's ſo ridiculous; 


How muſt the affeifed grave beaſt tickle us ? 
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The place for which thou art unfit, 

Thou wilt decline if thou haſt wit. 

To which if it ſhould threaten danger, 
Take ftill more carb to prove a Stringer. 
For if in ſuch you'l needs be doing, 

Twill prove your Plague, if not your Ruine. 


Tou car't keep long in ſuch a Station, 
Without the help of affeFation 3 
AndaffeFation in this caſe, ; 
Has ſomething worſe than its Grimace ; 
Betrays your blind fide to your Foes, 
And lays you open to their Blows. 
As in a Stream if you plunge him , 
Who paddles and but half can Swim, 
He ſtrait muſt in it or be loſt, or 
With many an unnat'ral poſture, 
With many a ſlounce and many a ſtrain, 
EimPelf on th' adverſe Flood ſuſtain, 
And if he's there attack'd by Foe, 
At laſt muſt to the bottom go. 
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( For no Expedient can he tr, 
Being neither free to fight nor fly ). 
So one in place to which his Talent, 
Compar'd is not found equivalent 3 

T uphold himſelf in a wrong ſtation, 
Muſt uſe eternal affe@ation. - 

Muſt be by all SpeFators ſeen, 

With a falſe Face and a forced Meer. 
By violence done'to himſelf ſo harraſsd; 
So plagud, ſo pefter d, ſo embarraſi'd; 
His puzled mind ner finds Vacation, 
To leok, before for Preſervation 3 

Too clogg'd for dextrons quick evaſion, 


On any ſuddain nice occaſion. 

Can ſuch a one himſelf defend 

From deadlieſt Enemy, falſe Friend, © 
The Villain with a ſmiling Face, 

Who ſtabs and damns with an Embrace ? 
| No, as the Body, ſo the Mind 


Car't on its guard be when confin' d 
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Iſgrine might have been quick enouff, 
To heve eſcap'd the Steed's Rrbuff - 
IF the grave Door had not bet 
Too careful to maintain his meen 1, 
And too much taken wp to heed 
The motion or deſign of Steed, 
For all who with difſſembled meex, 
Faiz what they are, not would be ſeen ;, 
Poſſeſſing but the Forms alone, 
And not the Powers of Gifts they own ; 
Have for that reaſon Forms affeHed, 
The more, to paſs the leſs ſuſpted. 
( And therefore Hypocritick Wight 
Stems more devout than the Opright). 
And when their thith and groſs diſauiſe 
Has ſerv'd to hoodwink their own Eyes: 
Like Children when themſelves they blind, 


They have thought #0 others could them find, 


Tho their proceesing works effet 
Contrary oft to what they expect, 
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As is appareist by one Fable ' WRUSTYVE 24% Ga 

For Iſgrim neither LAM My able, ; ETON 

| Imagin'd he might fore for” Seiſe," © ks wy 
Out of his fock of Inputtenee”\ 9 het vine 
And poſitive grave Trapervt38enns, to has i\v "RE 
And thought tenjoy* 4 BNf\thifaablen” th) 
The priviledge on't, *$$thoutt Itronble, ni 

But he 0 reafed ſo his part\va TY BOTS ITO 
That he got nothing" byt; "bub fait; nd nh vs » 
Which fhew'd him eronformted Sow jos ion 
Where he imagin'd he 'eunldbPlop gin ne” 
Becauſe be could a Mutton. fegkes WAYTSKA £2 
They re Brains, not TeetÞ thati \arve 8 Othdgnds | 


And there's requir'd much more (kill i in, 


A ſreenatioe Ra PAROPan." WII! 
; OR 20 '% LY In 


Beware by biww, end. dla ns; 2 WW 
If thou'rt 1» Stateſmang: witha.Plets. +:.T var, 


G Plots 
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Plots, which are dangerous edge Tools, 
Have always Fatal. been fo. Fools FRO 
Who after all the Snaves they have laid, 
Have only found themſelves. hetray'd. | 
And moſt inextricably hamper d, 

QUnleſs they've. feeſonably\ſeumper'd: : 1 
As jou perhaps bave ſeew a Thruſh, *c. + 
Fluttering tangled in a Buſo,.  Fy 
To which it has been glew d.and. clung,..-. 
By birdlime made of ith. ome Dung. - \ | 
$0 Treaſon ill-contriv d:pid.- dull, 

The very Excrement of Skull, * 
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The Devil ow'd Tons without al a 
A ſpigbe when Tegue by Devil s ſuggeſtion, 
Set up for Souldiering* and Po X50 

IV hoſe only Talent was Bog-trotting. '\ 


LL 
4. wE:. 


Lays by the Heels i15-plot ring Gall. on) 
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What was th' event ? at every Battle, 
We took, whole thouſands meer white Cattle, 
And more wire mawl d ir one yead” ith} Field * 
Thar other Beaſts, in three in Smithfield. 

One who Was only drab” 4 ih Fray, 
| Lte Trims bowling ran 4 way, = 
hed ar be rin wer beard to fo 5. 0 
_ Joy, , thes het both Killing”  Jeayd and 


250 Hanging, 
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— the delight of Phe, who! \Imparts 
To thee his Declin 5 both his Heered. Ar, 


AY 


His healing Virtue, an d his s Heavenly flame, T 
His POYFL ot giv6; loos FA and endleſs E Fame - 
Toarail Body and an empty name : 
Wighgonflagcy.thy.courſedk Gizry ales 
Follow the leading God, as thou'ſt begun - 


Riſe by vaſt Science and judicious rage, 

At once his Favorite and his Rival be; 

Tis he his Daphne comes to ſhare with thee, 
"Bll all his powers on theg conferr'd wadmire; 
His vital influence and eternal Fire ; 

That Fire tho fierce, impetuous, never ſtrays, 
But curcchng in. ſublime refulgent ways,,.......... 
By its juſt courſe fpreads o're the World its Rays. 


To 
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\Ta 4. Young .Gentleman.,, whe..par 
blam'd fot 'marrying- Young. 


Enſur'd for being Happy made:roo Yoyag ! 
'Þ 'Tis by-g foolifh or an envious Torgh. | 
'Tis to be happy. to be:carly joywd {2 ol 
To a lov'd Nymph as charaiing as ſhe's kink: | | 
Can Heavenit:{elf .beſtow'a greater Bleſlmze; | © © 
Than early mutual love, and long- polieſtibg ? 
Tell thoſe who blame thee that till Elnrty: they 
The noon of Life, for Love's chict:mea] may kay, 
So plagu'd by pinching-inwpery formal fools 
Stay fora Clock, and' aretnilav'd rqiRnlkes, 

Moſt to fall to that uſual feafon :iwaitgc!s 5: 
The Beaſts, when half-hiz's journey's aver, bait. 
But tyr'd by the bad way, and ill at eaſt, 

What they in miſery taſte, but halt ear pleaſe. 
He who at once 1s freſh, ſharper and gay, 


With perfect pleaſure does about him lay. 
G 3 Con 


\ 
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'Vpon' the ſawic Subjet, in imitation of 
4,2: Anacreon's Manner.” :.\* 


$S young 8ylvander did one day 


Wantonly with Celia play 3 
The Boy; call'd Love, 'a third to make, 
Did his Bow and Quiver take. 
His Bow with golden Wire he ſtrings, 
And: with Feathers from his Wings 3 
Imping:a-never failing. Dart, 
- Strikes /at 'once, with wondrous art, 
Celia's and Sylvander's heart. 
The Dart ui'both their Breaſts remain'd, 
Down they fell together Chair'd. 
Love clap'd his purple Wings for joy, 
Tis by S1yx, like me a Boy ! 
Joynd to a Nymph Young, Lovely, Kind 5 
Look how by my Dart they're joyn'd ! 


Miſcellany:'Poems, &c. 
The goſden bearded Dart, to wreſt 
Out from either Lovers breaſt , 
Both Gods and Men ſhall ſtrive in vain $ 
They ſhall ne'r be two. again. 
For ſee how riveted they lye | 
- How they Bleed, and how they Dye ! 
As my Pſzche does and I. 
[, thoa God, with her expire, 
And reviving Death deſire, 
Again I dye, by death more bleſt, 
Than by Heaven before poſleſsd, 
t would not be immortal T, | 
But for ever thusto d ye, 
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Aiwice to Women, againſt Female Pride. | 


HE © Gods a. they're good, we invoke 
©. With their own gifts their Altars ſmoak 3 
'Tis not the pain and ſmart-we feel 
Which makes their ſuppliant Creatures kneel ; 
"Tis not their Arbitrary.ſway: | 
Makes us implore what we obey. 
For were Ifure that 'whatI want, 
They would not hear,' or would not gram, 
No not to them I would not pray. 


Much lefs to you, WF 8 beguile, 
We Goddeftes or Angels (tyle ; 

\Viom to Debauch Divine we call, 

And make you proud, to make you fall. 


Ties which we on you beftow, 


{)1r own Defpotick power may ſhow. 


The 
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The very names that make you vain, 


Prove your ſubjeQion and our reign 3 
For 'tis from Kings that Honours flow. 
Wy Ps | THEY 3 
Your glory upon us From, or, TYRE ge | F- \ | 
Begun by us, by us it ends, > Oe. 
Woman þy nature's law'sa flave, 
Man may reſume what E're he: gave. | 
Your power, to which our wills give date, | by | 
We can confound who could 'create. E266 
Hear this, and laugh at your own Pride, 
Which all but eafic Fops deride 3 
Be humble, if yau would be Great. 
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pon. a Ladys Picture. 


Fter cach skilful touch., and ev'ry Grace, 
The genuine form excells the painted Face. 

What wondrqus Artiſt e're copld draw fo well, 

As charming Nature, where ſhe ſtrives t excel] ? 

' Heaven's work, before the Painter's we prefer, 

Since it defign'd i its Maſler-pigce in her. 

God, whoſe reſemblance i in each Face we view, 

Neer his own PiQure more exadtly drew. 
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To a Painter Draving 4 Lady's 
| Piltnre. 


E who Great Joves Artillery ap'd fo well, 
H By real Thunder and true Lightning fell: 
How then dar'ſt thou with equal danger try, 
To Counterfeit the lightning of her Eye ? 
Painter, deſiſt, or ſoon the event may prove, 
That Love's as jealous of his Arms as Joe. 
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FABLE. 


Litdtc > wavy abt 5 o\ 


The Lyon ond thy Als 4 Hunting, 


© 


HE Lyon awpuld a Hunting g9, © + 
; His Goa, Wd Bore, ' Stag » Buck and 
(-Doe, 


For bis Adifant-ha made choiop' 

of the Aſs, who-had a Stewtor's yoice, | 

Oft ſillieſt Creatures make moſt noiſe, 

Bid under boughs, he made him lye, 

And then commanded him to cry. 

The Afs thus bid, began to Thunder, 

And ſtruck the Beaſts with fear and Wonder, 
The Tempeſt of his Voice to ſhun, - 
Upon the Lyon's Tolls they run. 

Aﬀer*that Prey enough was taken , 

Says the AG, his Ambuſcade forſaking, 


\ 
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What feats have I perform'd to day ? 


Have not I here done Wonders pray? 

I marry didſt thou beaiely bi ray. 

Had I not known thy Self and Kindred, 
Ev'n 1 wy ſelf ſhould have been in dread, 


This to the ks \ was NO way pleaing 7% A 
Altho' he rated W32 Hi th Realbh. FA 


mm 


TOE righy 
For what a Dev'l ! an Aſs turn ply . 
That 1s not fair, tho, frequent truly. 
As 464% BAL Gans v4. 2ittt oD 
mY | $2983 ik Ot IE 95-50 hy AL 
1} "$9 UL No þ 
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; 


Moral. . 


; 

N* re booſt thy ſelf, of ty own » Merit, a 
For thoſe who bear thee cannot bear it; $47, 

Beſides, it ſhoms a. little ſeirit. © RPE J 


SR ont cs) rope and Þ 
To Praiſe to which you may «ſpire, 
If you d deſerve it, 20u are nigher, RR”. 
The leſs you ſhow your foud deſire. 
Ho Kate 27.10 —_ = 


But if « Mar deſer ves it wot, 
The Fame that is by vanity got, 


ls. that of 4 vein-glorions Sot.______ 
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& TY. 
Then we your known defeis of mind, 
' Whith excuſe befort we inclin'd, X 
Expoſe and new ones ſtrive to find. © : as 


# . R q y | ſg " 
34 4 "a F568 F 'F 5 -% 
; 1 ; 
V. 31 
'} ba 


Thus ohil with vanity you rake aim, 
Recoiling, it to flight puts fame, Wy 
You hurt Jour ſelf, my mie your: Gare, ; 


et 
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CE 
Some Moral ag gh poniee Sam 


T 


For Heaven with | foveraign wildomd did ordain, | 
The thing it made 4 vi wretch \ ſhould be y vain. 


SALA) 


The happieſt has of miſery ſich a ſhare, 
As without Vanity he could not bear. 


\ 


HO ke in all we do not ſee, 


Yet a Vice tis from which ng morta]'s sfreg.. 


But that into content our minds can cheat, 


Pleas'd to be wretched, whilſt they dream they're 
( great. 


Viztue to that,and Learning tag we owe, "OR 
For from our Pride our goodhieſt ations non, 
And all that curious ſearching minds can know. 
Fo#. fthen we watch the live-long night to pore, 
And tedious Volumes are content t' explore : 


"Tis 
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| Tis not toknow our duty-and do:well, | 
Tis with aſpiring thoughts and hope to excell. 

By Vanity we know our ſelves; who'd dare 
To look within, if Vanity were not there ? 

For all the reſt ſogloomy 1sand {ad, 

The ghaſtly ſight would make the wiſeſt mad. - 
But Vanity makes gay the ghaſtly fight, 

( As Cynthia guilds the dusky face of Night, ) 

By its falſe light, 'a man his faults ofrefees, 

Or it ſuch Cotours gives them that they pleaſe. 
Since we're oblig'd to't then, and tot ally'd, 
Why do we hate it ſtill, and flill deride ? 


Indeed we hate it, when 'tis ſcen abroad 3 
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At home'tis conſtantly careſs'd and claw'd. 

The Vanity which js by others ſhown, 

We therefore hate, becauſe it ſhuc'ks our Own. 
We would be upper-moſt, which they' who boaft, 
Seen not t' allow z themſelves eſteeming moſt. 


\ 


H To 
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To Sift. them'then, we're angrily Indin'd 4 
To weigh their Virtoes; 'and their faults to find $ 

Whifſt®all our Pride grows furious 1n our mind, 
Which till their faults are ſhown, .is n&re appeas'd 
But fancying were' above them; then, were eagd. 
Thetefore the Wiſe avtio would theirFaults conceal, 
Never themftlves their Merit will reveal. 
Praiſe, tho their due; they never cate to claim, 
But by their Modeſty advance their: Fame, 
Prafſe dlaim'd our! vanity will not pay, they know, 
Whick'of it {tf profuſely twill beſtow. 

For when we celebrate anothers praiſe, 

'Tis not his Glory, but our own to raiſe, 
Provok'd and puſh'd tt by an itching luſt, 

' To ſhow how Senfible and Jult. 

Great'Wits extreamly vain are ſometimes found 'z 
They withfermenting Choler much abound: : 
Thranfported-by whoſe rage they can't control 
Th' impet 20us faillies of th'aſpirinz Soul. 


For they muſt'owry, (who. moſt. admile great. Wis, 
Tho ſtill ingemous, they're. but wiRby Tis: s 
Evn them when vam, as Fools we multidelpile3; 
As we count Fopls, as far as modeſt, wiſe... 1,1 | 
But, Fqols.nere mogeſt are PA. SR EFOPer 
They're yain and movie Rogues Jtlb by Elegion, 5%, - 
"TY mogglty by eho5e upplacyprotgugd eefledign.\ 
Nature, who adts,by adgurable rules 3 :. 
Wiſdom with YAamey iupphics 1 1n:Fopls,. : 

As lhe the Wiley, (who mad: wink, nk —_ 


1 


( grow, | 
Could they know othersand themſelves nor know.) | | 


By ſelf-retl:Qion humble keeps and low. l 
So ſhe thoſe Fools who nothing know, and Bliſs 
Owe only to their ignorance of this. _ 

Thoſe Fools, who if they could their inſide ſpy, 

At the fad view, would ſtrait deſpair and dye ; . 

i hoſe ſhe to make them drag dull Life can cheat, 


By monſtrou; yanity i:to {elf-concett. 


H 2 
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As empty Bodies'moſt arepttff'd with wind 5 

So - vanity moſt ſivells ari empty Mind. 

From #Fools infide bteaks wit! filthy ſound, 

And does their Series wh& ar6 ricar him wound. 
Vain Rogues are pleas'd with vile noiſe they make* 
As Brutal Sots brag of the wind they break. 
Fools like the AF, firſt frighefully arc loud, 

Then of that very noiſe the Beaſts are proud. 

He fat at Council boaſts himſelf moſt able, 
Who loudeſt blaſts diſcharges at the Table. 


Miſcellany P ems, | Tc. 


FABLE.” 
The Wolf end the Crane; 


; Woff once eating at a Club, | ” 

A To eat his Brethren out did ſup 

| Something too greedily on Mutton, 
(Wolfss ſoon torvertible to GJutton ) 3 
Yet tho he made enormous haſt, 

| He was reſo]v'd to make no waſt, 

A Bone which in his Throat did ſtray, 

Took up its lodging by the way. 

The Craxc's arrival was opportune, 

Order'd for [rims good by fortune, 

Who is a friend to Fools, and ſo | 

To Rogues ſhe can't be termr'd a foe, 

Iriz, no better was than ſuch, 

Or Chronicle has wrong'd him much. 

| H 3 


L102 Mofeell any Fhes\\Ree! | 


And now he to the Crave makesfigns, 
And to affiſt him ſhe inclines. 


Now th' Operatryy tals tor Wixks'y / 


And pulls the Bone out with a Jerk. 


When IgrinrlinRchinnd hay <* 


Neighbour, ſays ke, I muſt begon. 


Sir, ſays the Crate,” before we're parte, 
I'd for my labowu?' Be rfitet. © 


Hey day ! why fure you mock t tne, Nei 
gONtIOonNn? 
When in my Jaws had t thy (lim Gu lle 


67 $1 X£M-C! i 


ro18T * 
And yet forſooth, before we re parted, 


You'd for your labour 'be rewarded. 


peri, 
az | 


Go, Goflip, you're itnipertiient + J | 
And, let me tel you, packer Nt. 3 
Go, I hate ſuch ungrateful wretches,/ 
'Slife 


< 9%; 


x 


Rewarded, {: y ig thou, Wo iy Jabokr - 


Bien + 


By ſpecial grace thou out did(t pull it. . 


BT p 
zu} pl 
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OT] « e122 Y' 


MU 


255 Oi 


3111 Lk; Z1 


come no more : within r my Clutches. © 


he” i 
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MORAL. 


bb Y 4 I Ih | 7 3 BH a> 
E who Ther care # « fellige is ungratefl, z 5M : 


H After mach timeand bahns tes found { Bibb; 
Bilkd in bis hopes, miſtaken in his men, 


Will be to ſhame abandon 'd and to vai, 


"I, bs h $a oh 45h \ ho Wilt ie Th 3s 
Ee uw k 


{& WEN vo | , ug \\\ \ © a4 $3.0) 
For we from Prige,...or Lovger Intpre F / "W 


That bountgous 6.75088 eererell SPHO8N g's 
And diſappointment to either of theſe three, 


Rage, Diſcontent, or red þot Shame muſt bring. 
Bongo nan 
The brave Y\hri borntics aſmſfÞlweys flow, 
From generons pride of doin you +0" Mevit. 
Such a ond Shop thets enter # to how 
The mortly from the b1ſe ungratefil ſpirit. 
H 4 
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r a 1H r\ ns 
For moderate benefits, this Ruls may ſerve, 
If one's oblig'd, whoſe Senſe and Judgment's good, 
From Graitude he'l nere be ſeen to ſwerve : 
Gratitnde's I nereſt rightly underſtood. 


V. 
But if you would oblige to that degree, 
That the oblig'd muſt make his fortune by. 
For ſonrethiing in $im beſides Judgment ſet, 
Since t'will not be his Tutereſt to reqitite. 


He will not probably ungratafyl be, 

Wheſe afions ftillhave. Faithful been and Tull. - 
Who never unprouk'd did injury, | 

4 nd never tho prevok,d bitrayd his Truft. 


FE AVONTS 
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VII. 
Favours receiv'd are debts, and bounteous atts, . 
Tho Bumble-eaſe wo Band or Judgapent drems 
Oblige us more to pay when time .exeFs, 
By frankly leaving us to Hononr's Laws. 


» 
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Then twice th ungr ateful in one al? offends, 

His fulfhvod and Ijuſtice toodifplays : 
Kind Binefattors biſtly wrongs and Friends, 
' And the moſt free and generous Truſt betrage. 
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$3 i.£ 
$8. DT 
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Upon hs _ Hips firiny On. 6. Wri. 


IL 


vancht » 


OW loagng Tow'rs the Royal Docks 


To howre he dn Tempeſt puzgs 8 the Air. 
Not Winds,drive Seas wich mare jmperapus ores. : 


Nor Seaxbeat $aones, than, they aheig Foes rogaer” 
Thoſe bold bad men they by their Thunder ſcare, 


Who Heav'ns dire Thunderbolts blaſpheming dare. 
For Heavn (they cry ) at Land or in the Deep, 
Does good and bad without diſtinftion ſweep. 
You? for divers Botts at random throws, 

Or elſe his rage miſguides his erring blows : 

And his own ſacred Oak that Thunder rends, 
WY © transfix ſome 1 impious breaſt, he ſends, 


His 


» VG KK nl LOLFOY &\ 4 \ .C prepare, | 


1 
$ 
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His gods the Syracuſiar Tyrant ſpoil'd, 

Yet failing fafe their impotence revil'd. 

Rneas in the a Si WET Seat. \ vi? a 
(His piety the rigid {t pow'rs FOO pleaſe _) 
Saw his Ships loſt, and his. brave men expire 3 
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Sunk by thoſe-Gods they fav'd from Greeimr: w—_ 


Bur in Great Brizdine:forrmUable Fleet, ' 


Juſtice and Rage, thofe eontradiftions: Meet)! V7 
Tempeſts oft ſweep the Juſt, this JſÞ" Wie atwiys 


ſpares, 


n 
And aways Ren 4a Me fore 


ar 
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The Proſopeia of Oftend. 


YEE - the ſmall Stage of great War, 
On which-fam'd Generals fight ; 
Whilſt wondring Nations from-a far 
Gate onthe Tragick ro 


pe Hyaves Heads my Baſtion riſe, 
"Their fall augments their State : 

Their re-aſcending Tow'rs deſpiſe 
The Impotence of Fate, 


* ohne ty + ARR oo 


Hl. 
The Winters moſt inclement Sky, 
; . on the bleak beach [ bear, 
jarring Winds the War ſupply, 


In their vaſt Field the Air; 


IV. Phebs; 


— 
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Phebns rettitlits wacky Shore, 
And with the Plague annoys - 
That God of Phyfick poyſons more, 
Than murdring War deſtroys. 
= | 
War, Famine, Plague, together go, - - i 
To ſlay one wretch confpire, YE 
Juſt as the. fatal three below, 
Each others help require. 2 Bf 
VI. 
Here in a heap come all the ills, 


That ſhorten human breath. 
And 'tis an envied fate that kills 


But by a ſingle Death. 


| VII. | 
Nor are my Sons confum'd alone : 


Ev ty killing trouble, 


With which the Enemy makes him groan, 
He bimſfelf feels double. 


VIII. Th" 


. bxO Myſcelany Poems, $c. 
_ 

Th impartial Plaghe Jeeps either fide, 
One Monument az grown 3 :{ 

Then deftiny, ifthou can(t, decide, Wo thn) 
Who ſhall call i hisown. 

n IX. 

Expiring men for Vifoey ſtrain, 
And lke Bellona raye.; . 1 | 

When all the Conquegor £20 gain; -, i. 

Is but the vainer Graye. .. 


| 
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a REC. 


1*&5 it 


of the Cock and the Box. p 


Cock Rood Sentry. on a \ Tree; OCW 97 
A A ſbrowd experiencd creature He; © 
A damrid arch Bird, as'oneftiall fee.- +2 4 ii? 
Him Renard im his rounds efpyd, © 55391 7! 
And near he drew, and thus heery'd, CET 3 FR 
Why how now, Coz # d&filhear thie News? 
There's now an univerſal” Trace 4 RL 
Which muſt be follow'd by a Peace, 
War amongſt Animals muſt ceaſe. 
Come down, and let me hitg thee, Dear Rogue. 
Thought Chanticleer, thou art a meer Rogue, 
A damn'd falſe Dog as e're told lye, 
Ile ſhew thee a Dog trick by and by. 


Friend Rerard, this is glorious News, 
Who could have hop'd for ſuch a Truce, 


112 Miſcellany Poems, &c. 
And yetI doubt notbur it's true, 

Fog look you hitherward $s, come two 

Tall hide-bound Curs, who doubile6s bring 
Expreſſes to confirm. the thing. 


The firſt with meager mien and | Phys-gri -grim, 


Is he whoin ſingle ' fight flew. grime: 
The other's he with whom thy Sire 
Did in a cloſe embrace expire- 

Full ſtretch along the plain they ſcower, 
And in a minute of an-hour , 

Will tell us how th' affair has paſsd. 

Ah } Plague and Pox upon their haſt 3 - 
Cryes Renard, who ran ſcampering thence; 
So ſcard h» has ne're left ſtinking ſince. 
Thus was the wily Beaſt defcated :. 
'Tis juſt the Cheater ſhould be cheated. 


Fay ful fFoit KK Pris Ac tw io 
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MORAL, 


T Here's no Man morg obnoxions to deoeit, 
Than an experienc'd, and ſucceſsful Cheat 3 
For he preſuming on his own addreſs, 


Draws deep Security from long Succeſs. 

He's oft too vain, another to ſuſped, 

Now Cantion of ſuſpicion is th Effed, 

And only Caution can from Frand proted. 

Thoſe Sharpers who by creating throve ſo faſt, 
They thought t have topp d upon the Worltd at laſt 3 
Did on the ſudden one Tarpawlin meet, 

Who gull'd them of [their Gold and of their Fleet. 


WON 
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FABL E. 
Of the Dunghill Cock. 


* Cock by ſcraping ina Dunyle, | 
- Rak'd up by chance a huge Carbuncle, 
To the next Jeweller he met, 


Take it ſays he, thou canſt it ſer : 
The Stone they ſay is true and fine, 


Yet for two Barly Corns: 't1s'thine; 

For to what &nd ſhould it be mine ? 

A learned Manuſcript was once, 

By Teftamment bequeatlyd ra Dunce, 

Who to convert it-as was fitting, 

Strait tradg'd with itto Little-Britair. 

Says he ta Bookſeller, pray look , ” 
I've brought to (ell thee here a Book. 

They ſay" tis Learned, very Learned ; 

But how a plague am [I concerned ? 

Friend, [ am one of thole damn'd Blockheads, 


Who had rather ſeethe Cole in's Pockets. 
M ORA L. 


Flis Cock we may imagine to be, 


Moiling to ſatisfie in vain, 

His Gut, or his deſire of gain. 

By th* precious Stone may be meant Wit, | 
| Which often is compat'dto it. 
For what compariſon can be fitter p 
They're ſolid both, and they both glitter * 
And when they bath are true and fine, 
Eternally they laſt and ſhine. 

They're both of mighty walue too , 
Altho their worth be known to fow. 
And they who know them not, content 
Both equally the Vit and Gem. 

And when they find them ſtrait forſake 'um, 
For ſontething that's more apt to tals "1. 
When I have been at a new Play, 


Well worth attention the #1r(t day : 
; b2 
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Some ſcraping or ſome ſenſual Booby; © | 


[ 


« oy he 


— LL: 


Soxte 
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Some Fopps with loud inſipid raillery, 

| Heve talk'd to Draby in the firſt Gallery. 
Theſe Fopps row ſeem'd to me to ſay, 
Why ſhould we Elockheads mind the Play, 
Our Talents lye another way £ 

May not theſe Beaſts now be averr d 

To be more awkward than the Bird, 

That its diſcovery did contemn, 

Tt gave a Feweller the Gem. 

But thoſe Brutes ated by the Play, 

Juſt as the Dog did by the Hay. 


<> 4 


Fable. 
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FABLE. 
Of the Wolf and the Fox. 


Fox ina deep. Well, one Night 

A Spy'd the full Moon, the-goodly Sight 
Whey-colour'd, large and round, did appear, 
A ſwinging Cheeſe, which made hin caper 3 
He had a longing wild Diſtemper, | 
Frequent to perſons of his Temper, 

By th' learn'd in medicinl Lore call'd Canine 
Appetite, by the Mob call'd Famine. 

The two large Buckets which were there, 
Like Pollex and like Caſtor were. 

How ſo pray? For*tis deviliſh odd, 
To liken a Bucket to a God ; 

When one came up from towards the Center, 
'Tharin our upper world (trait went there. 
"Theſedrew by turns the liquid Element ; 


Into one got Renard, and towards Hell he went, 
| Y 


I'1S Miſcellany. "Poems, \%<. 
To taſte of T antalrs his Feaſt : 

Which finely Bob its|gaping/Guo}. 
Arriv'd he ſoon was _— W350 
But trightef SROTY NF meu; 2 A 
Bilk'd of the;baithe:thought washisn,' 

And for»his life he ftar'd wi priſor. / 

Since Renard Fate in;Dunpeon caſt, 

She ſentence on him ſcent d:thave palt. 

He had no way tobe repieiv d, | 
Unleſs by a like Sot relievd, 

Who. hoping on his Cheete to feed, 

Might in his place andjpain ſucceed. 

Two days and- nightshibad been 1n Dungeon, 
Water his Breakfaſt, Dwmacr, Nuncheon: 
Now 173 this ipace old: Time did knaw 
From Renard's Cheeſe with'Iron Jaw, 

, A pritty. handſome luity Sliver. 

When Sharper Iſariti ages arrive there, 
Who ma{es a ſhift with his ſinall Senſe, 
To live at Country Squires expence. 


M; ſcellany Poems, &c. 
Now him as ſoon as Repard ſpies, 
What, Bully 1ſ{gri”: there he cryes! 
In faith, dear Rogue, I'm glad to feethee - 

How haſt thou far'd this long time, prethee ? 
Poorly > but ſet thy heart at reſt, 

To night, thou een ſhalt bemy Gueſc. 

Doſt ſee thzs Cheeſe, which I've been munching , 
Of which I've gobbled down this Lunching. 

Odd ! *tis a rare one, a neat Jade, | 

Who ever was the Dairy-maid. 

I have on purpoſe ſet thee a Tub, 

In which thou mayſt come down and Snp3 
Here's ſpecial Food and ſpecial Bub. 

And thus for want of Senſe, was Bully 

Iſerin harangu'd to Renard's Cully. 

Down he goes ſwinging in the Bucket, 

Which hoiſting Rezard's, up does pluck it. 

He towards the top with merry Glee, 


Mounting Sung, Hey Boys up goe we. 


I 4 
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Javenals Eighth Satyre, Frag. 


OW vaina _ s diſcent ! How poor the 
(Fame 


Of a deriv'd hereditary Name ! 
Or Rooms of State by proud Patricians hung, 


With mighty Conqu'rors from whoſe Loins they 
(ſprung ? 

Where with the Pageantry of painted Pride, 

Th' /Emilians 1n triumphant Chariots ride. 

That ſuch prodigious Coxcombs ſhould be found, 

As to be proud of Shadow and of Sound ! 
Deformd, half, Headleſs Heroes to expoſe 

| In Statues rotten, and conſum'd as thoſe : 

For what Advantage can at laſt be thine, 

Tho' the wide Arms of thy extended Line 

Renown'd old Rowan Magiſtrates embrace, 

It thy vile Lite brands thy whole glorious Race ? 

It in thy brave Forcfathers awful fight, 


Their Off: page OR all Day, and plays all _—— 
ben 
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Then at the Dawn lies down, at which they Armd, | 
To the dire Field by Glories Trump alarmd. | 
Can Fabins value himſelf with any Face 

On Gai/ic Trophies, and th' Herewlean Race, 
Fabius Rome's Scandal, and his Line's Diſgrace. 

The vaineſr, lewdeſt Fop about the Town, 

Heavy and foft as Slumbers on the Down, 

Who by the Pumice-ſtone's prepoſterous Uſe, 

His pathick Loins adapting for Abuſe, 

Doe's all his ruſty Anceſtors traduce. 

Till at the laſt his poysning PraQtice known, 
Dctiles their Statues and deſtroys his own, 
By the juſt Laws for his high Crimes o'rcthrown. 
Tho' your entail'd ſwoln Titles Volumes fill, 

It you want Virtue you're but Rabble (till. 

Paulus and Coſſus Names ſet high by Fate, 
May bring ſome noiſie Pomp, ſome empty State, | 
But their rare Virtues make you truly Great. 
Conſul, or private Man, let thoſe be ſhown, 


Let thoſe beforc your very Rods be known. 


s 


oo 
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. It Noble to bethought by me y' aſpire, 
Know tis a Noble Mind that I require. 

If you're in Like unblam'd, in Practice jul, 
True ta your Friend, and faithful to your Truſt, 
Fo your high Birth immediately I vai}, 

'$;lan us or Getulicus all Hail / 

Or from whatever Stem thou com'ſt belide, 

It's Glory and. thy exultng CountriesPride, 
With Rapture, 1 bave found thee, ſtrait I cry, 
Hike the Egyptians when their God they ſpy. 

Who calls bim Great, whoſe Life his Race belyes, 
And want of worth adulterate Blood deſcryes; 
Who calls him Noble does itby Abuſe, 

For wicked Ironies are much in we. 

This let Rubellins Plancns ponder well, 

Whom the brave Druf/'s lofty Line do's ſwell. 


That ( could he yet be got) thoſe Pow'rs Divine, 


Might claim to be incorporate. un Rome's imperial 
| ( Line : 


pe” 


As if ſuch Virtues did in Plancus (hine, | 
? 
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As if ſuch Things could not in haſte be made 
By ſome lewd Rogue, and ſome Suburbian Jade : 


Had but his ſporting Mother known that Thing 
Would from the pleaſure which ſhe toyl'd for 
( ſpring, 
That very thought had damp her active Flame, 
And of approaching Bliſs had bilk'd the panting 
| ( Dame. 
Yet with diſdain this haughty blockhead eyes 
Thoſe of a lower Rank, and thus he cryes: 
Baſe Scoundrels, you of Roxze the Lees and Scum, 
*To whom your Fathers Countries are unknown, 
+ As were your wretched Fathers to their own, 
© Whilſt from Crown'd Heads and Demy-gods 1 
( come. 
Long may your Honour hive, and, whilſt youlive, 
With joy t your ſelf your topping Tithkes give. 
Yet know amongſt theſe Scoundrels ſome have Senſe 
Adornd with Wit and Manly Eloquence. 
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And if you with litigious Foes contend, 
Amonegſt this Scum a Lord may want a F riend, p 
Who can your Sots of Quality defend. | 
Ev'n from the Lees of Rome brave Spirits riſe, 
Who, ſearching Glory, Death and Wounds deſpiſe; 
Some to the Rhine, and tam'd Bavarians run, 
Someto Erphrates, and the riſing Sun : 

Whilſt thou contented with a borrow'd Fame, 


A cold dull Maſs, and a high ſounding Name : 
True ;' Freakiſh, Action Life in Plarcus proves, 


Yet their rare ſhapes, tho' fix'd as ſtone behoves, 


- 


Expreſs more Soul than thine, whoſe ſenſleFigure 
( moves. 


| 
Stick'ſt ro thy Father Statues, like the ſame, 
| 


. 
oy 
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Lyons, Ofober 15. 1688, 
SIR, | 


| Do not queſtion but that you have for 

this month expeCted a Letter from me, 
and that perhaps with a little impatience : 
Since this is a time which may afford va- 
riety of News, of which who muſt notbe 
now deſirous £ But all the time I was at 
Paris, I had ſo much Sickneſs, that that 
might well ſuperſede any obligation I lay 
under. Forlet a promite be never fobind- 
ing, and never {ſo much a Debt; who 
could take care of paying to trifling a one, 
when a moſt ſevere and importunate Cre- 
ditor, Nature, was calling tor hers. Nor 
now when at length that excuſe is want- 
ing to me, are you like toreceiveſuch aLet- 
ter, as perhaps might be moſt welcome to 
you in this Conjunure. For if I ſhould 
lend you the truth in diſguiſe, perhaps 
you might not diſcover her. And is this 
a time to expole her naked to the World : 
When 
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When her nakedneſs which is only the ef- 
tect of her Innocence, by many would be 
miſtaken for Lewdnels, 'and by more for 
Barbarity. I will then ſay nothing of the 
Afﬀeairs of Exrope nor ours, tho I could 
find much to ſay of them both. For now 
converle with i a People who are as iull of 
Talk. as they are Inquiſitive, But ſince I 
am #aking my_.Jcave of that People, Ewill 
_ confine my .Diſcourle to them. But be- 
tore. I begin, I will uſe platn dealing with 
you, ( a:thing which they . never did. yet 
with any one }-.and tel] you that I mortal- 
ly, hate them. Yet neither ſhall my: Na: 
tive nor acquir'd.Antipathy ſuborm-me- to 
fay., any. thing falle of them. I will do. like 
a Painter, vwehowill draw the truc refein- 
blance of the Face that is moſt provoking. 
But-chen I muſt eive you this Caution, that 
what I have:to Jay, "thoir-be rruc om: 
mealure of all oft cliem ;1; yet it 15 clucfly 
to. be conſin'd to the middle fort of the 
Nation. For beſides that ] have moft con- 
versd with them, as a Stranger muſt of 
neceſlity be {uppogd to do, the —_ 

0 
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of + Nation moſt plainly appears, ut 
the, middle ſort of ics People. For great 
Education, which attends, high Birth,or 
high Fortune,  ;very often improves: or 
corrupts or {ophiſticates Nature, whilſt 
in thoſe of the middle State ſhe remains 
unmix'd and unalterd. , Theſe then, I 
have found in the fiſt place excellively 
vain. Every Maa 1s, here, a' Narciſſus, 
and in the flattering glaſs of his own 
falſe imagination 'is eternally gazing: ups 
on. lumfelf, . or at leaſt ,upoy. what -he 
takes for himſelE. For in, this their, .Cx= 
rours are different, for as that; melan= 
choly Boy- toak  him(elf for another, 
theſe merry Fools take ſomething "hg, 
tor themſelycs,, For nothing in Nature 
is more unlike than the PiGture whioh 
a Frenchman draws of himicli. It would 
be - needleſs to, infift Tonger on this. 
For they have. ſo long made {port- fox 
thcir neighbouring Nations, by extra; 
vagant and abturd commendations_ gs 
their own, .that ro endeavour to bring, 
proofs of their Vanity, would be ſome= 


thing 


. 
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thing more ridiculous than that. Now 
this is certain, that he who abounds 
in Vanity can want no affectation. For * 
affeation is nothing but a fruitleſs at- 
tempt to counterfeit and falſifie Nature, 
when a Man impotentty endeavours to 
appear what he really is not, or what 
he is incapable of being, Nature grows 
impatient, and ſtruggles to be freed from 
the conftraint that 1s pur upon her, and 
in the ſtrife there appear'd tomething fo 
odious that all who are lovers of her,can- 
not but hate that perſon who endeavours 
ſo rudely to force her. Now Nature in 
man 1s various. She 1s Cay in one, and - 
Froward in atiother : Shes Delicate in 
a third, in a fourth ſhe is Groſs; and 
there is not a Man'in a Million whom 
Heaven made' fit for all things: yet how 
many are there, alas ! who by ſenſclels 
Scli-love intoxicated, believe themlelves 
ſit for allthings, and will be offering 
at all things. Now ſuch have been al- 
ways, _ will be alwaysaffeQed. And 
ſuch are the people with whom I have 
lately 
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lately: conversd;' and I have more" par- 
ticularly: remark'd*in; ſome” of their? Pro« 
vincial Gentlemen; that in thaif eridea- 


good quahries: Fo it flatters and!idoths 
our Self-love, ' of *whith no” Mary tart 
wholly diveſt bim{#tf ;/by afftwings us 
that we are cftcefrrd and preferrd: 
Now how” can anyone! have” this !fear 
of diſpleaſing, who imagineshicſelF all 
Perfe&tion, and who! fwell'd '\ith-'the 

1392 3021: 3 et O YO yenom. | 
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. venom. of Pride, : like the FToad-in the 
Fable.;,,| believes. himſelf greater than 
thoſe.. with whoſe greatneſs he holds 
not..the. leaſt proportion. The: French 
theniare affected and impudent, which 
are but the neceilar y. cffects: gf. that Na- 
rg Vice, their. Vanity. But then have 
they one very uality, which pro- 
ceefds. from th good wa; ny And = 
is' their extraordinary, civility ito Stran- 
gers-!.,,For they.are civil to us; 'not for 
our; fatisfaCtion, but their own ; not as 
cy; imagine it a duty, but an accom- 
pu ent, Tis tro pleaſe himfelt that a 

renchman i is officious to _.me, and 'tis 
to:honour himſelf that he bows to others. 
1 am pretty confident that am not de- 
ceiy d here.. For I have found by ſome 
obleryation, and ſome thinkmg, That 
there} is, little good Nature amongſt 
them z,. For they will deceive. or 'betray 
you!. at. the very. ſame time they oblige 
you.,; Thus have Lgivn you an imper- 
feR. account of ſuch of theic qualities, 
as 
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as are moſt conſpicuous in them. There 
are ſome which lye more hidden. Bur I 


have ſaid _ to' tire my Self and 
You. 


I am, &c." 
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VIE: fr 2 CLFU3ts 3x1 h £3, 
. . Tarin,Of0þ, 25..884..: 
I Have here ſent you a Journal ofmy 
Journey from Lyons-hither, in which 
you will find that account of the Alpes, 
which you ſo earneſtly deficed of me, 
before I came out of England. I have 
taken no-notice of the Towns--in Savoy ; 
nor {o much as the Rock of Montmelian, 
but have confin'd my ſelf to a Subject 
which you ſcem'd to affe& fo much. 


On the nineteenth of October, we et 


out from Lyons, and came that night to 
FPenpellier, thro a fair Plain, which was 
{ometimes Arable, and fomctimes Pa- 
ſture, and bounded with Rows of Hills 
at that juſt diſtance, as gave tho not a 
targe, an agrecable Proſpect. 

, QHob.- 20. We came by Noon thro 
the fame Plain, which grew to be ſome- 
times a Marſh to a Bourg, cali'd Tour 
Du Pin. From thence, after Dinner, 
we continued our way, thro whole 

| Groves 
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Groves:of Walnut and Cheſtnut” Trees = 


to Pont p_—__ », being the Bgec | 
that ſeparates; ance ard Savoy. * 

Ofab. 21. We ehtred into' Savoy in 
the Morning, and paſttover Moan" 4i- 
guebellette. 'The bevel wastheatiore exſje, 
becauſe it wound abour''the: Moittitvie. 
Buc asſoor as we 'had conquief '6ne 
| half of it, the unuſual heighth jn witch | 
we . found --our felves, the- impetiding | 
Rock. that kung over 'us, the” dreadfub | 
Depth of :the 'Precipice, and he} Tor- © 
rent that -roar'd arithe borton?; gave us 
ſuch a yiew as wasalrogether -new'and 
Emazing, ' On: the ather *fide of that 
Torrent, wasa Mountain © that” equal? 
Qurs, about the diſtance of thirty Yards 
from us. . Its craggy Clifts, whick we 
half diſcern'd, thro "gy miſty gloom of the 
Clouds that ſurrounded ny forretimes . 
gaye ys2 horrid Proſpect: And ſometunes 
| its face appear ar'd -Smouth and Beautiful 
| as the moſt even and fruittul Yalktes. So 
different from themſelves were rhe dif- 
terent parts of it ; In che very fameplace 

K 3 Nature 
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Nature was ſeen Severe;:and Wanton. In 


the mean time we walk'd upon 'the very 


brink, ina literal ſenſe, of Deſirution ; one 
Stumble, ..and both Life and Carcaſs: had 
been at once deſtroy/d.: The lenle of all this 


roduc'd.. diferent motions in ine;' ©i%. a 


delighrful Horrour, .a terrible Joy, and at 
the ſame tune, t work was-intinitely, pleasd 1 
tremblegd. 

From-.thence we ,went thro/a pleaſant 
Valley bounded with . Mountains, : whoſe 
high, Zeit yet verdant. Tops ſeem'd-at once 
bid and invite Mam. After 'we had 
wal. for.a League thro the Plain, we ar- 


0 8 : late Duke-of Savoy in- the Year 
"nM firuck out.a, Paſſage thro a rocky 
Moug , that bad aways before been im- 
pale; Performing that by tlie force 
Gun- powder, which _ Thunder-bolts | 
Earthquakes. could "icarte | bave-: effeQed. 
This Patlagets a quarterof an Engliſh Mile, 


made with incredible labour, and:the: ex- | 
pence of four Millions of Livers.. : At rhe 
Fntrance into Ic is me following pompots: 


a A 


Fulcription; Carolus 


LE, he plage which they call La: Cave bo 


a oo Py fr ww» © 


mm wy aq Py, 
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Carolus Emanuel Secundus, - Subandre Pux, 
Pedemontani princeps, Cypri Rex, publics 
felicitate you ſengnlorum conmmodrs in> 
tentus, breviorem, ſecuriorenmque banc 
viam regiam, 4 naturs occluſaym, Roma- 
nis intentatam, cxteris deſperataiit, everſis 
Scopulorum repagulis, equa! s Montium in- 
7quitate, que eervicibus impendebant pree- 
cipitia pedibus ſubſternens, eternis  popu- 
lorum Commerciis patefecit, ATE, 


At Chambery we duv'd, the Capital Fown + 
of Savoy. In our way from thence to'Mont- 
. melian, Nature feem'dquite to have.changd 
her Face. - There craggy Rocks looked hor- 
rid to the Eye, and Hills appeard-on every” 
lide of fa ſtupendousan heighth, thar the 
Company was divided at a diſtance, - whie- 
ther they ſhould believe them to be: ſunny 
Qouds, or the Snowy tops of Mountains. 
Here. appear'd a Hill with its tap quite hid 
in black Clouds,and beyond that Hill, & a» 
hove thoſe. Clouds ſome higher Mountain 
ſhow'd its hoary Head, With this ſtrange 
entertainment by the way, we came that 
Night to Montmelian. K- 4+. 2 Om - * 


* 


Miſcellany*Poents,. Rc. 

Ne 22; we itt. forward. in. the morn- 
"> | The, Mountains Appear 'd to grow {till 
more! "Lofe .  We,din'd that, day.at Aigne- 
belle. In.the Afternoonwe proceeded, on our 
way,ſometimes thro the Plain,and. ſometimes 
on the. {ide of the Alps,;, with, which we 
were. hemm'd in on all ſides. We then. began 
that day to. have the adgitioval diverſion, 
' of a. Torrent rhar ran ſometimes with fury 
beneath us, and of the noile of ' the Cal- 
cades, or the down fall.of Waters, which 
(ſometimes. came tumbling a main from the 
Prechpices,... We * that __ at La 
Chambre.-. 

-On the23. The morning was very cold, 
which made us havedilinal apprehenſions of 
Mount” Cenzs,; iince: we felt us influence lo 
{eyerely ,at:{o great: a diſtance. Wearriv'd 
by. Naoorat:St. Michel.> Tn the + Afternoon 
we contimed.our Journey moſtly upon the 
{ides -of:the;Mountains;.: which yere fome- 
times all coverd. with Pines; and foretimes 
cultivate, ev'n in places where:one-would 
iwear the! thicg were. ampotlible;' tor they 
were only not perpendicular, . ys lap: that 
Night at Modane. GEIEN Off. 


£1 
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08.'24. Modine is within'a dozen Miles 
of Mount Cenis, and therefore the next 
morning we felt the Cold more ſeverely. 
We went to Dinner at Laneburgh , fiev ruate 
at the foot of Monit Cenis. - 
: As ſoon as we had din'd, we ſong! ovr 
Horſes about, 'and-getting up upon Mules 
began to aſcend the Mountain. I could 
not forbear looking back now and then'to 
contemplate the Town and the Vale*be- 
neath me. When I 'was arriv'd withit i 
hundred Yards of the Fop, I could fi 
diſcern Lancburgh at the Bottom, diſtant 
Three tedious Miles from me. What an 
amazing diſtance? Thinkwhat an impreT? 
ſtona place muſt make upon you, which you 
thould ſee as far under you as 'tis fro 
your Houſe to Hampſtead. And here i. 
wih I had force to do- -1ight to this re-= 
nown'd Paſſage of the Alpes. Tis an cafe 
thing to delcribe Rome or: 'Neples to you, 
becauſe you have-{cen ſomething your felf 
that holds at leaſt ſome reſemblance with 
chem 3 but 1mpoſlible to: fet' x Mountain 
belore your eyes, that is inacceſfi ble al- 
If35 Mmoſi 
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moſt to . the. flght, and wearies the'very 
Eye to Climb it. For when I tell you tha 
we. were arriv'd' within a-hundred yards 
of the Top :  1-mean only the Plain, thro 
which we afterwards palsd, but there is 
angther vaſt Mountain ſtill - upon that. 
If theſe Hills were friſt made with the 
Woarld, as has been a long time thought , 
and Nature deſign'd them only as. a Mound 
to. incloſe her Garden Jtaly: Then w 
may well ſay of her what fome affirm oft. 
great Wits', that her; careleſs irregular 
and boldeſt Strekes are mpſt admirable. 
For the Alpes are warks'which ſhe ſeems 
to have deſign'd, andexecuted too in Fury. 
Yet ſhe moves us leſs, where ſhe ſtudics 
to pleaſe us more. I amp delighted, 'tis true 
at the proſpeC& of Hills and Valleys, of 
flowry Meads, : and murmuring Streams , 
Por it isa delight that is conſiſtent with 
Reaſon, a delight that creates or im- 
proee: Meditation. . But tranſporting 
lealures follow'd the, ſight of the Alpes, 
and what unuſual tranſports think you were 
thoſe, that were mingled with —_— 
an 
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and: ſpmetimes almoſt with ; deſpair > But 
if theſe. Mountains were not a Creation, 
but forim'd by/univerſal Deſteuion, when 
the Arch with a mighty flaw diflolvd and 
tell into the vaſt Abyſs (whach ſurely is the 
beſt opinion ) then are theſe Ruines of - 
tle old World the greateſt wonders of the 
New.. For they- are not only vaſt, but 
horrid, hideous, ghaſtly Rains. After we 
had gallopd a League over the Phin ,-and 
came. .at laſtito- deſcend,; to deſcend 
| thro the very Rowels as it were of the 
Mountain, far we  ſeem'd | to be enclasd 
on. all ſides: What an aſtoniſhing - Prol- 
pet Was there?; Ruins upon Ruins inmon+ 
ſtrous Heaps, and Heaven and Earth con; 
founded. The uncourh Rocks that were 
above us, Rocks that were void of all 
form, but what they had receivd fram 
Ruine ; the frightful view of the Preci- 
pices, and the toaming Waters that threw 
rhemſelves headlong dowa them, made all 
ſuch a Conſort up far the Eye, as that 
tort of Muſick does for the Ear, in 
which Horrour can be Hoyn'd with Har- 


SIN © 
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mony. I am afraid you will chink that I haye 
faid too much.': Yerif you had but ſcen 
what I have done, you would ſurely think 
that 1 have 'faid +too! little. However 
Hyperboles might caſjly here be forgiven. 
The Alpes appear to be Nature's extra- 
vagancies, and who ſhould ' bluſh 'ro be 
guilty of Extravagancies, in words "that 
make mention of her's. But 'ris time. to 
proceed. We | deſcended+in Chairs, the 
deſcent was fqur Engliſh' Miles We paſt 

Nowaleſe  fitnate at 'the Foor' of 
ka Cenis on the fide of Traly, and lay 
that Night ar Suſe. We'din'd the'' next 
flay-at Villaze, and thro pleaſant Valley 


me that Night 4 tothis place. 
I ay &C. 
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Rome Decemb. bt» 1688. ck 
bg © perform the promiſe which I madeyou' at 
$ - tmy haft, I venture to fay ſomething of the 
Aticient and,Modetn aliens, tho you do not con- 
fider that when you- made that requeſt ro me, you 
put me upon a neceſſity of diſobhging my Fnend 
by a refuſal, or expoſing my felf by' treating of a 
. Subj|-& for which Tam wholly unqualified. Tres 
trove,” when I was at Lyons in* compliance with 
your deſire, I 'ventur'd' to fay | fomething of the 
French.'- ' But beſides that 1 had'been longer tri 
Frakte than T have in Haly, the Frenth tye {o open, 
that 'a -Man who will obſerve than, 'may as well 
venture to give their Charadter in a Months tiine, 
as "he moy 1n ſeveral years. For they who are ex« 
ceffiviy vain, take as much pains to' ſhow theitt- 
ſelves, "as a Stroler at a Fair does a Monſter "Ts 
the conſtant - buſineſs of their Lives to patnt our 
their Virtaes to you 3 nay, and their DefeQs which 
their Vanity miſtakes for their Virtues. Bur the 
Itahars ate as reſerv'd to Strangers'as the © Erenct 
arEopen ': and one'would wonder how they who 
ſhow ' tnuch Flegm” before they are very well 'ac- 
quainted, ſhould be able afterwards, m ſo ſtrange 
a tnanner; to animate Converfation.” Butto come 
ro” my: bufineſs, 'ts wonderful 'yon'fay, that'the 
Modern [taliers ſhould appear ſo diflerent from the 
Ancient, ſince they breath the fame Air, and are 
noutiſt'd by the ſame Soil. For fince the affinity 
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is ſo near betwixt the Soul and the Body, and they 


work ſo fire upon <ed; offer, 7ou fay it is 
| byt reaſonab Eo eore that t © Climate which 
helps to give the, Body its Complexion, ſhould: 
help to gve the Mind its Temper. : Now ſince you 
have reaſon, yau fay , to ſuppoſe that. the Climate 
of Italy is very near the fame at this day, . that it 
was two Thouſand Years agoe, you cannot but 
wander that the Modern Italjas ſhould appear fo 


different from the Ancient. The Frezch are; the 


very ſame now that Ceſar deſcribed them. formerly, 
excepting that they are grown. a more poliſh'd fort 
of Barbarians. The Carthaginians were fam'd for their 
Cruelty & their Perfidiouyſhels; and thoſe two Vices 
are at preſent, inſeparable from the Inhabitants of the 
Coaſts of Barbary. Burt the [taljazs, you ſay,are at 
preſent renownd for ſeveral extraordinary, Vices, 
which wgre utterly unknown to theAncient Rowen, 
to-whoſe Virtues the Modern arc utterly Strangers. 
\ In-anſwer tothis, give me leave to tell you that 

you are miſtaken in part of your Aſlertion. / For 
the Vices which are to be found at this day: in 
Daly, were the Vices of the Ancient Roweans. 
Their ire ow'd its Riſe to the ſame Crimes 
which difiolv'd it, and there were proportionably 
as many Villains. in the Rowe of Rownlvs, as there 
are in that of Izxecent the Eleventh. Confider the 
FaQtions of Marizs and Sylls, and the two Triumvi- 
rats following,and you will find infinitely more ex- 
amples of black Revenge than you can amongſt 
Modern Italians. What can be more bloody (hon 
thoſe 
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thoſe of Tiberixs 2 'Tis true from the time of the 
firſt Conſuls, to.the end of the Punick War, there 
flouriſb'd a continual Race of Heroes,with whom it 

ow compare the Modern [taljans, they ſeem to he 
Mienof quite different frames, and Inhabitants of a 
different part of the'World. A capacity to praQtiſe 
thoſeglittering Virtues, which. the World fo much 


' admires, depends very. much. upon force of: | 


mind., - which depends in ſome ſort on the Com» 
plexion, as. that does in ſome ſort onthe Climate, 
But.then is it certain that there is the very ſame force 
of mind :requir'd...to.. be prodigioully, , wicked; 


that is. xequized , to | be | hergically/ Virtuqus: © 


Weak : people are .but wicked by... halves,;, but 
whenever we hear of high and enormous Crmes, 
we,.may conclude,...that they...proceed. from-.a 
power of Soul and ;a'reach ot. Thought, , which 
are altogether extraordinary. - So that the Modern 
Italians, who by your own confefiion areskilld in 
all the ways of exquiſite wickednes, come intoithe 
World with as much natural capacity..to-'exerrhe- 
roick Virtue , as ever the Ancient Romer: did. --;. 
Force of Mind makes a Man capable of great Vir- 
tues, . or of great Vices 3 but it determines him-.to- 
neither. Education, Diſcipline and Accidents of 
Life conſtitute him either a great Philoſopher, --or: 
!{ an ylluftrious Libexrtine. - | of:xoj 
_ As ſtrongeſt bodiescannot be ſecure from Tnfe- 
(on in pcſtitential Seaſons, ſo Minds that- have 
molt force are apt to be tainted by the Contagion 
of Epidemick Vices. The 
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' thoſe times? Or more treachefous and baſe / than - 
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The two moſt pn Viewes chat ſhin'd a- 
W the ancient | Rowars, , were greatneſs" of 
and heroick Fortitude: Twas that -oreatheſs 
bf Mind that- thade* one of their Generals reject 
with diſdain, the"offer that'was made him to poy- 
r the moſt | formidable Enetny''to their'State : 
FOES eas the modern [aliens have at every" turn 
- > recourſe to Stillerto and'Pi 'which are alt | 
[> their only offeiiive'Weapons, 
” © Do bur compare'the happy and flouriſhing! {kate 
of the old Commonwealth, with the wretched'con- 
dition" of the modern ſealians, arid you wilt foon 
find the reaſon why the Rorens were Brave and 
Honourable Enemies; and why the[taliars at pre-. 
{it are baſe ones. For this is moſt certain, That'ns © 
Man'can baſely offer violence'to another without 
br doitig fome to himſelf. From: whence it' follows 
> thatno Manwilldoit, unle6'in fome meaſure he 
© believes it neceſſary. No Man then will take /# baſe 
"Apr 4 tevenge of another who' believes thar he cart take 
ts Try one.No _ my _ have Hogs 
—_— ho is confident Val 
26: th great ſucceſs moſt hw Fe m- 
i Thought, a and infpiresa noble Preſiimp- 
tron; hich Mhilers Men Brave and Magnanimois: 
. whereas we trequently ſee thar Men with- their 
- +Forrunes and-Fiberties loſe their very Spirits and 
. 'Souls, according to the obſcrvarionof the Gomick 
- Poet. DO rei [noftre ſint, ita nos nag atqiic ws 
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